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AE expulsion of Mr. Tarte and the defection of Mr. 
T Blair involve more than personal changes in the Do- 
minion Cabinet. With all his fussiness, Mr. Tarte was 
an exceedingly clever man, and was busy doing something at 
least forty-eight hours out of the twenty-four. Mr. Blair 
had size and weight, and, as I have often remarked on this 
page, he knows how to do certain things, and to do them with 
a suddenness and certainty which is almost deadly. The old 
Cabinet which undertook the Governmental task at the time 
of reconstruction in 1896 is practically out of the running. 
The opposition which has been put up since the Conservatives 
went out of power is feeble in the extreme, but it is gaining 
weight by the defection of Liberal leaders. Though Mr. 
Tarte has been given a poor place in Quebec through his ex- 
pulsion from the Liberal ranks, he has to be reckoned with. 
Mr. Blair, who refuses to be anything but a Liberal, is a 
factor which must be considered. His personal organ has 
done the particularly decent thing in the matter under con- 
sideration which resulted in his retirement. Mr. Blair is evi- 
dently a good tactician and knows enough not to get in a 
place where he will be hurt. It is a matter of more than 
passing interest that we, the mere public, should consider 
what all these movements of the politicians mean. Who is 
behind these expulsions and exclusions? What man is moving 
the pawns in the game of political chess? There never was a 
moment in Cabinet affairs when some man was not endeavor- 
ing to obtain prominence. Whose hand is it that. is cutting 
out these men of energy and distinction? If we can decide 
who is wiping prominent names off the slate we can probably 
determine whose name is to be written there in large letters. 
It does not need very great acumen to determine that Sir 
William Mulock is spelling out his name on the next an- 
nouncement to be issued by the Government to the elector- 
ate. For Sir William Mulock I have a great admiration as 
one of the best administrators of a department that ever was. 
He has been exactly the sort of man that the business public 
have desired. He has made the Postal Department a great 
suecess, has instituted reforms and been prominent in forcing 
hig methods of business through British channels. The fact 
that he has possessed money or is supposed to have possessed 
it has given him an entire freedom from any suggestion of 
self-interest or self-aggrandizement. It is true that his 
methods have been said to be brutal, that he has made reduc- 
tions in expense so great and so free from sentiment that he 
is pretty generally hated. How such a man, large and ener- 
getic as he is, would succeed as a Premier is a matter of 
grave consideration. Personally I have always been an advo- 
cate of Sir William in his reductions of expense in the Postal 
Department. I think jvithout fear of contradiction it may 
be said that his enemies have always classified “Saturday 
Night” as his organ and myself as his busiest apologist. Yet 
as an advocate of Sir William for the Premiership I desire 
to be excluded until I think it over. The very faculties 
which have made him a good administrator would make him 
an unpopular Premier. He is ‘large in the sense that he has 
succeeded in being dominant, but he is small] in the sense of 
being liked. He is not a likable man, and [ say this with the 
reservation of liking him personally without being able to 
understand why he should be liked generally. As a political 
friend of.mine said, “In his gentlest moods his voice takes on 
a patronizing whine end an unlikable quality. Ninety per 
cent. of him is made up of bully, which demands from others 
and gives nothing either in kindliness or patronage in return. 
It is a misfortune for a man to think that the world was 
created for him, or to have a mistaken notion that a very 
large section of it is his domain. As we get older and have 
more experience in public affairs such men become irritants 
instead of leaders. We regard them without liking them; we 
do not love them, while we respect what they accomplish.” 
Love is a queer thing. It does not come to those who desire 
it, but to those who from some particular quality invite it. 
There never was a better Postmaster-General in Canada than 
Sir William Mulock; it is doubtful if there will ever be a 
more difficult quantity than Sir William Mulock as leader of 
the Government and Premier of the Dominion. 

The only man in sight for the Premiership of the Do- 
minion is Hon. G. W. Ross. and if the jealousies which will 
either disintegrate the Cabinet or unite upon him are not 
quieted by belief that his hand should control, we have every 
reason to fear that the ill-health of Premier Laurier will 
mark the decadence, if not the displacement, of Liberal gov- 
ernment. 

#*s 

HE Chemnitz Chamber of Commerce has addressed the 
German Government with regard to the trade relations 
between Canada and the Fatherland. Nothing more 
childish has been issued by any reputable commercial body 
than this memorandum dealing with the surtax which Can- 
ada has imposed upon German imports. One wonders that 
grown men could convey or endorse such puerile sentiments. 
As a matter of fact, Canada does not give a continental cuss 
for Germany, and the threats which various Chambers of 
Commerce in Germany issue with regard to our trade or the 
effect that a tariff war with us would have upon Great Britain 
do not make Canada lose a meal or pay a cent. In this 
matter Germany is fighting itself, and if Canada does not 
take this view of it the Canadian Government ought to be 

changed. 


** 


MILITARY correspondent, writing from London, Eng- 
land, expresses surprise that “so few colonials are ap- 
pointed to commissions in the regular army. Many 
colonials were given commissions during the African cam- 
paign, but most of them subsequently resigned.” This cor- 
respondent’s opinion is that the reason is to be found in the 
inadequacy of the pay and the great cost of living that ob- 
tains in the British army. This again raises the question of 
why Canadians are not appointed tu the consular service, 
where the pay is fairly good, the expenses light, and the op- 
portunities to benefit not only the Dominion, but the Empire, 
exceedingly great. 
a 
HE endorsement and the blessing which the newspapers 
of Canada can give to the Coldstream Guards Band is 
entirely reciprocal of what has been given us in artistic 
enjoyment. We are perhaps poorly equipped critically to say 
how good the band is. Personally I do not feel myself com- 
petent to speak of the status of so great a band; my fune- 
tion in journalism is merely to state how this organization 
has pleased the Canadian ear. Without doubt they have been 
pleasing and in a very distinct sense have supplied us with a 
new British impulse. 


- 

HE Dominion Exhibition, as our Industrial Fair is called 
this year, has been wonderfully successful; not, per- 
haps, that it has been better than any others which 

wore differént names, but because it has assumed a large size 
and has had good weather. Enterprises of this sort must 
necessarily be the victims or the beneficiaries of the weather 

ophet. There is one certainty, however, which cannot be 
uggled with, and that is the interest which every visitor is 
(one to find in the general display. I remember making 
what was doubtless the first sketch of the Industrial Fair 
grounds from the roof of the Main Building. That so much 
has been done since is more marvelous to me than to the 
ordinary student of the growth of the Industrial Fair. It is 
the greatest annual fair on earth; no other city, no other 
country, has any fair which compares with it that is repeated 
year after year. No one man can claim the credit of making 
it what it is, and it is to be hoped that no one man or. set of 
men will destroy its conspicuous attitude. 

The attendance at the Fair this year appears to have sur- 

everything that has preceded it, and Toronto prides 
itself on its greatest, though perhaps not altogether loveliest. 
attraction. We like to see the people of Ontario and the 
Dominion at large come to see what we have to exhibit, and 
without contradiction it may be said that we have afforded 














the people of the whole earth something worth while. It may 
also be said that the question has arisen as to whether we 
have done the best that it is possible for us to do. We 
should never think we have done it all. 


F there is one class of people who are always meeting and 
“resolutin’,’ it is the grangers. Their convention, held 
here in Victoria Hall this week, appears to have been a 

success in numbers and enthusiasm. This Farmers’ Associa- 
tion is a recrudescence of Patronism, which has been dead for 
five or six years back. There probably never was a time 
when some such movement was not on foot or on the wane 
amongst our agricultural friends, for a farmer without a 
grievance is an impossible conception. It is right enough 
that the grangers should organize politically, as the manu- 
facturers and ofher interests have done; yet everyone who 
knows rural life knows that it is on the farms rather than 
in the cities that the old political parties have their strong- 
hold. The number of farmers who gave their allegiance to 
Patronism, even when that movement was at its height, was 
but a small fraction of the rural voting population of On- 
tario. Patronism was a wind that passed far over the head 
of the average Ontario farmer. The average Ontario farmer 
was quite content to remain a Grit or Tory as he had been 
and as his father was before him. So it will be with the new 
larmers’ Association. It will enlist—in fact it has enlisted— 
the restless and adventurous spirits, the men who, having 
once tasted of political independence, cannot be made to fall 
in line at the crack of the party whip, who perhaps nourish 
political ambitions of their own and who are doing some 
thinking on public questions for themselves. But this de- 
scription applies to but few of those who till the soil, and 
formidable as the Farmers’ Association may appear in con- 
vention, its influence in the country, when election time 
comes round and rural polities begin to sizzle, will probably 
be nothing like commensurate with the noise it is able to 





and I haven't agreed on these bills yet.’’ 


make in annual caucus. I do not wish to be understood as 
hostile to the association and its declared aims. I am sim- 
ply pointing out certain considerations which must be weighed 
in estimating the power for good or evil of all such move- 
ments. The great outstanding fact in the politics of this 
country, after years of agitation and flagellation among the 
farmers, is that the average, common and typical granger is 
as “sot” in his political leanings as in the style of trimming 
his whiskers or rotating his crops. He inherited his party 
proclivities with the color of his hair, and when the noise 
of political battle is abroad in the land he is apt to forget 
every slogan but the one he followed when he cast his first 
vote and which he has probably followed unwaveringly at 
every election since. 

The wants of the Farmers’ Association, as set forth by 
resolution at their convention, are radical if not numerous. 
They have declared for: 

. A sweeping reduction in freight rates. 
. A passenger rate of two cents per mile. 
Equalization of taxation, as embodied in the Pettypiece 


worn 


bill. 
. Inspection of loan companies’ books. 
- The public ownership of public utilities. 
. The adoption of the initiative and referendum. 
To effect these changes or “reforms,” the farmers pro- 
pose to work on rather than in the Legislature. They do 
not threaten to form a new political party on the lines of 
the Patrons of Industry. Some of these are good ideas, com- 
manding the support of a great number of citizens outside 
the ranks of the agriculturists. The best planks are the least 
visionary. By the time we get through the list to number 6, 
demanding the adoption of the initiative and referendum, we 
realize that even so conservative a body as a convention of 
farmers can be very socialistic. Socialism, ynder one disguise 
or another, seems to be permeating all ranks of society, for 
all classes are learning that it is an evil thing to be at the 
merey of rapacious men and corporations which nothing but 
the State seems powerful enough to control. The platform 
laid down by the Farmers’ Association is not likely to be 
realized very shortly, but as a working model it seems to 
me, with all its radicalism, a more worthy programme than 
that of the late lamented Patrons of Industry, because less 
tainted with class spirit and designed more in the interests 
ot the whole community, though manifestly visionary in some 
of its details. 


Qo 


* 
** 


T appears there is a Senator named Kerr whose postoffice 
address is Toronto. Continuously I have lived in Toronto 
for twenty-one years, and have personally known of its 

politics for twenty-five years, but I never knew a man named 
Kerr in Toronto who was of any good to any political party 
or of any advantage to any political movement, though I 
have seen a man working for himself under that name. He 
must have been appointed, if his appointment was for public 
benefit, long before my knowledge of public affairs goes back 
into the past, or has “slid” in since in an inexplicable way. 
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If he is not an excrescence which cannot be accounted for, 
whatever he has done for politics must ante-date that old 
legal phrase which sets forth “a period anterior to which the 
memory of man runneth not.” This man, who is not to be 
located by prominence in this locality, appears to be the 
strongest champion of the Toronto and Hamilton Railway 
bill in the Senate. First of all we may weary ourselves won- 
dering how he got in the Senate, and in the next place become 
anaemic struggling as to his motives in trying to push for- 
ward a bill to which Toronto is absolutely and unalterably 
opposed. His speeches include assertions which absolutely 
chill the hearts of Torontonians who desire to have their 
railroad enterprises primarily and properly arranged. He ap- 
pears to be working “for the general advantage of Canada.” 
One would like to know, while trying to find out why he was 
appointed or who he is, what he has ever done “for the gen- 
eral advantage of Canada.” He seems to be simply one of 
those pussycat politicians who purr around the legs of the 
great for personal advantages, which should be no part of an 
appointment to the Senate. 

By the way, appointments to the Senate have been made 
in the most extraordinary manner by the present Govern- 
ment. Instead of the Senate being reformed it would appear 
to the average observer that the whole tendency has been to 
give places in that unnecessary body to the rich, the ineap- 
able, and to those who have by some means obtained a place 
on the pension list of the Liberal party. It may be said that 
no Government has used its patronage in the matter of Sen- 
atorial appointments with more daring partizanship than the 
one which now occupies the place of power at Ottawa. The 
excuse for this is of course found in the long exclusion of 
Liberals from the Senate. This excuse is now out of date, 
Canada does not desire to be controlled by a Senatorial aggre- 
gation of rich men who are careful only of the interests of the 
corporations with which they sympathize and with which we 
may properly presume they have relations of a financial sort. 


THE CLOSE OF THE SESSION. 


Sir Wilfrid Laurier, as the last trump is about to be sounded.—‘‘ Hold on there, Gabriel! Borden 


ee is time that a policy was adopted by the Imperial Gov- 
ernment cutting out any endorsement or assistance to 

Zionist colonization schemes. It is well known that the 
Jews do not take kindly to labor on the land, and the pro- 
position to put them in Uganda finds little favor with the 
Jews and should find none with the politicians. The contro- 
versy recalls a visit I made to an agricultural colony of He- 
brews in Argentina. Without exception they seemed to be 
dissatisfied with the work of tilling the soil, though Baron 
Hirsch had provided them with every facility. It seems harsh 
to speak of the Hebrews as a race inclining to the purchase of 
**ags and bots,” or the selling of suspenders and collar but- 
tons and things in which no commercial catalogue deals. But 
it is true. The average peasant Jew has no place in the agri 
cultural catalogue of the world; he is commercial, and _ his 
commerce is mostly directed to legitimate enterprises which 
can be forced into what must be considered illegitimate chan- 
nels. The politics of the world cannot be very well directed 
towards the employment or the proper placement of the Jew 
until he personally lends himself to the movement. To talk 
about putting the Jew back in Palestine is to converse ‘with 
regard to a topic which would land an unagriculturally dis- 
posed hybrid on soil which could not possibly be made to 
produce him a living. Rightly or wrongly, we conceive of 
the Hebrew as a man without a nationality and only at- 


tached to a religion in a fanatical, perhaps foolish, way. Why 
he should survive as the execrescence of every known civiliza- 
tion it is impossible to tell. The ordinary Hebrew of civiliza 
him. The peasant Jews of Russia, the Balkan provinces, and 
even of England itself, are a distinet thing which has to be 
reckoned with by governments as a distinct class. 
* * 
HY women should throw vitrio] in order to disfigure 
their rivals and get themselves sent to penitentiary 
basis, 
which is an outstanding cause of trouble. In Owen Sound a 
vitriol-throwing affair is a matter of local importance. A 
woman who throws this frightful acid into the face of an 
be resourceful is to be great and attractive. That a woman 
seldom thinks of stepping off a car in the right direction, and 
never thinks of revenge except bv buving vitriol, makes her 
has very little to give up; this might be truly said of the 
average man. Men never throw vitriol, though they some- 
times kill their rivals which is a very foolish procedure. As 
monopoly of somebody they regard, it should lead to a larger 
idea of whether these things are worth while and whether 
they are not too much preached and too little practiced. A 
throw vitriol into her rival’s face, and a man who has a great 
regard for a woman has no right to kill her beeause she 
prefers somebody else. People ought to be sensible in this 


tion adapts himself to the processes which are going on about 
* 
V 
cannot be accounted for except on the sex 

adversary or a rival must be devoid of other resources. To 
an easy proposition. As a matter of fact, the average woman 
the different sexes take different methods of preserving theit 
woman who has a great regard for a man has no business to 
matter, and that they are not sensible seems to be the fault 





of the general teaching which so often makes one person the 
absolute property of another. 


* 
EFUSE Yankee coins whenever they are offered. It is a 
part of Canada’s business to have coinage of ifs own 
and not to permit itself to be flooded by metal of the 
lowest intrinsic value and which has for its worth only the 
imprint of the name of the country which gives us the hardest 
trip. While it would be unwise to make tourists unha 
in their visits to this country, as a people we should vane 
money which is not of our own make. Canadian money is not 
accepted in the United States; “American” money should not 
be accepted here. The amount of circulation which has Wash- 
ington instead of Ottawa for its source should make Canae- 
dians exceedingly jealous of their right to coin the dollar 
which has to circulate. Every once in a while I see a prom- 
inent business man refuse an “American” quarter or an “Am- 
erican” dollar, and I esteem his motive simply because he puts 
himself to a certain amount of trouble for Canada’s sake. 
We all ought to do a little something for Canada’s sake, and 
in the matter of coinage there is something to be done which 
ought to be done. Our first manifestation of a belief in 
Canada is to be made by a refusal to accept coinage not our 
own. 
re 

READER of “Saturday Night” in Clinton, Ont., writes 

as follows concerning a paragraph in “Things in Gen- 

eral” last week: 

“Sir,—In your issue of to-day you have an editorial refer- 
ence to the ‘America’s’ cup in which you state substantially 
that there is nothing to prevent a challenge being accepted 
from any Canadian yacht club. This is not quite correct, as I 
find upon referring to the text of what is known as the New 
Deed of Gift, published in the Year Book of the New York 
Yacht Club. This states that ‘Any organized yacht club of a 
foreign country, incorporated, patented or licensed by the 
Legislature, Admiralty or other executive department, having 
for its annual regatta an ocean water course on the sea, or on 
an arm of the sea,or one which combines both, shall always be 
entitled to the right of sailing a match for this cup, with a 
yacht or vessel propelled by sails only, and constructed in 
the country to which the challenging club belongs, against any 
one yacht or vessel constructed in the country of the club 
holding the cup.’ 

“You will see that this bars challenges from clubs on the 
great lakes, and practically restricts a Canadian challenge to 
some yacht club on the eastern seaboard. As matters stand, 
this is not a very important point. There is no Canadian 
yachtsman rich enough, or foolish enough, to spend half a 
million dollars building a ‘Shamrock’ for the sake of the very 
small amount of sport to be derived from a match for the 
‘America’s’ cup. It is the opinion even of intelligent ‘Ameri- 
can’ yachtsmen that the boats which have been developed for 
this work have now reached a point where they represent a 
maximum of prodigal expenditure combined with a minimum 
of interesting racing. It is altogether likely that we shall see 
no more of these ninety-foot monstrosities. The New York 
Yacht Club, although a very conservative body, has adopted a 
system of restrictions which it is expected will produce better 
boats for its own racing, and it is likely that these restric- 
tions will be made to apply in future matches for the ‘Ameri- 
ca’s’ cup. 

“The history of the cup and of the changes in the various 
deeds of gift constitute a very considerable literature, and 
any complete discussion of the subject is out of place except 
in a technical journal. Should it become possible, however, 
for a yachtsman of moderate means to chalJenge with a decent 
boat there is no doubt that such a place as Halifax would 
make an excellent base of operations, and, by following up 
an advantage of this sort with a proper amount of skill, a 
Canadian challenger: would undoubtedly make matters lively 
for the New York Yacht Club. 

“Yours truly, W. Q. Phillips. 


Sth.” 


“Sept. 
**« 

SERIOUS miners’ strike in Colorado has involved the 
A calling out of the entire militia of the State and the 

threatening of Governor Peabody with assassination. The 
Cripple Creek district is a difficult one to handle, for law- 
lessness has never been quite suppressed thereabouts. It 
seems strange that labor men do not get past the turbuleat 
period where soldiers have to be asked to keep them from 
doing acts of violence. There should be some peaeeable way 
of bringing improvements about which are desirable and just. 
It is to be feared that men who use their muscle more than 
their brain in everyday tasks feel like using their muscle in 
a dispute. 


* 
* 

EV. W. W. WEEKS of Walmer Road Baptist Church has 
been abroad, and it is comforting to know that he has 
been talking very sensibly about Canada. He says that 

“Canada is the most religious country in the world,” which 
is probably correct in the sense that a creed of some kind is 
almost invariably aceepted. He is a gentle-natured man and 
it is somewhat surprising to hear him say, “Speaking of the 
difference between the Canadian and the Yankee, the distinc- 
tion is marked indeed, and I would like to emphasize the fact 
that as soon as ever you cross the line you notice the char- 
acteristic differences between Canadians and Uncle Sam’s sub- 
jects; they are two different types of people in every respect.” 
What he says is quite true, though it is perhaps unneighborl 

to emphasize it 

* 


*x* * 

S an example of the sort of thing that is being snorted 
A into Canada by the Canadian Associated Press, paid for 

by the populace of this country, comes the despatch: 
“At to-day’s meeting of the Trade Union Congress a resolu- 
tion condemning the suggested change in Great Britain’s fiscal 
policy as mischievous and dangerous to the best interests of 
the country was carried amid applause, with only two dissen- 
tient voices.” And this is what we are paying $15,000 a year 
for! We supply the muscle to start this bungwash to un- 
settled Canadians! Is this supposed to be purely British 
sentiment sent over purely British wires to silly Canadian 
readers? If so, we ought to realize it good and early. I pre- 
dicted many months ago that the subsidized Canadian press 
despatches would be much less reliable than the news that 
came by New York. 


rar 


T has frequently been asserted that race degeneracy is 
written all over the physique of the British soldier, and 
that no better proof is afforded of the deterioration of 

the English people than in the class of recruits which are 
now accepted for the army. This point is incidentally touched 
on in the report of the Royal Commission on the War in 
South Africa. According to the London “Outlook,” consid- 
erable difference of opinion was shown by the witnesses. 
General Kelly-Kenny and General Hunter expressed great 
dissatisfaction with the physique of the army as a whole. 
On this point it is only possible to judge by results, and if 
we eliminate the ravages of typhoid it will probably be found 


that the average standard of physical endurance was as high- 


as we have any right to expect under our system of enlist- 
ment. In regard to intelligence. the report very fairly points 
out that it is unreasonable to expect a development of the 
intelligence of recruits “who come from the part of the popu- 
lation which is poorest, worst fed from infancy, least edu- 
cated, and brought up largely in crowded towns.” But on 
the whole the education of these men did greatly improve 


under the practical tuition of war, and general testimony ie- 


borne to the high average of good conduct and self-contro? 
of the British common soldier. To compare him in shooting, 
in keenness of eyesight, in resourcefulness with the average 
Boer brought up in a_free life and fighting under conditions 
which were part of his daily existence, is absurd. The com- 
parison would be much fairer as between the Boer and the 
British officer, who is educated, has usually an acquaintance 
With field sports, and has his trained intelligence to fall back 
upon. According to the same authority, the report bestows 
appreciative praise on the physique and intelligence of the 
colonial soldiers, in whom there were certainly no traces of 
race degeneration. To quote the “Outlook”: “The men from 


Acme ign ct 





















































1 i rts tS AER NO I WO RON as i 


seen 


2 





















































, 6 em ptspbiet agh vi w . se 57 
see ~ Smeets RRA Me wet Om A 





sue tee ae naan 





eee ne eo 


oes 


ae 


eee 


eects 


peer tee 





Ce ARIAS 





being among the guests. The Benchers gave a luncheon on 
: Monday to Sir Edward Clark. His Honor the Lieutenant 
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Exhibition and Labor Day Crowds, Queen 
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the colonies are lauded for their individual intelligence, re- 
sourcefulness, knowledge of country and horsemanship. They 
were declared by one witness to be ‘half soldiers by their up- 
bringing’; and it is well known that the colonials proved 
themselves on many occasions the equal of the Boer at the 
Boer’s own tactics. It is, however, upon the general question 
of the military resources of the Empire that the report is 
so pregnant. ‘If the war teaches anything,’ it says, ‘it is this, 
that throughout the Empire, in the United Kingdom, its 
colonies and dependencies, there is a reserve of military 
strength which for many reasons we cannot and do not wish 
to convert into a vast standing army, but to which we may 
be glad to turn again in our hour of need.’ Perhaps that is 
not altogether the happiest way of putting the matter. The 
true end we have to aim at is a unity of sentiment through- 
out the Empire which will make our hour of need the Em- 
pire’s hour of need. On this basis only can a wide system 
of co-ordinated defence, military and naval, be reared. It 
must include the free will of the colonies and embody their 
enthusiasm.” 
* 

HE annua! report of the British Lunacy Commissioners 
shows a very serious increase of insanity in England 
and Wales. In 1850, 1 in 536 of the°population was re- 

ported as insane. Last year the proportion was 1 in 293. 
The increase is almost all among pauper lunatics, and part! 
of it may be accounted for by the belief that a more accurate 
census of the insane is taken now than was had fifty years 
ago. But that does not dispose of the present annual in- 
crease. The number of English people who went crazy in 
1902 was 22,581, which was 3,251 more than in 1901. That 
is an enormous increase, with which the Boer war may have 
had something to do. Heredity) accounts for twenty-five per 
cent. of the insanity in women, and nineteen per cent. of the 
insane men. Other attributed causes of the increase are the 
strain of modern education, and early marriages among the 
poor, and late marriages among the upper classes; but the 
most important cause of all is given as intemperance. How 
insanity can be positively traced to its source, at least in a 
great many cases, is a puzzle to the lay mind, but alienists 
seem to be assured that they can trace these intricate mazes 
of cause and effect with accuracy. The same story comes 
from France and Belgium as from England. There has been 
a gradual increase in spirit drinking, and a parallel increase | 
in insanity. Yet one may not be the result of the other; 
both may be effects of some more remote cause. The same} 
nervous pressure and high tension which leads some men to; 
the excessive use of stimulants may account for the complete 
mental breakdown of others. England now has a tippling law 
under which intemperance will probably be more uncommon 
than formerly, and it will be interesting to note the effect, 
if any, on lunacy statistics a few years hence. 
* 

HE Exhibition is again practically over, and has been a 
greater than ever. Toronto has no other an- 
nual occurrence which at all compares with the Fair 

as an asset and money maker for all classes of citizens. The 
new management of the show is entitled to full eredit for re 
creat success attained this year. Everybody has put forth 
some effort to welcome visitors and to make the best of 
those small inconveniences unavoidably caused by the great 
incursion of holiday makers. But those directly and officially 
responsible for the success or failure of the Fair as an — 
tion are in a special measure deserving of the sana ge 
classes for the great record scored by the Exhibition of . . 
A couple of years ago it looked as if the Industrial acd on 
seen its best days. The whole institution was unmercl uly 
keel-hauled by the press and public. No doubt the process, 
like some surgica] operation, was necessary, and, aan BOD 
ful, did good. Dead and useless material was eee 
lopped away. The Fair now stands better than a h — 
people of Toronto and the province. It will _ unre <a 
up to the standard set this year, but it will be the ¢ , 
the directorate to cross its bridges when it comes to 2 1em. 
Though next year the St. Louis Fair and other adverse cir- 
cumstances may detract from the success of Foronto's — 
Industrial, such experiences can only be temporary. 50 _ 
as it is properly managed the great annual Exhibition . a 
has its home in the capital city of the finest agricu — 
region in America, is bound to grow and progress indefinitely 
as Ontario grows and progresses in wealth, culture and in- 
telligence. 
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Social and Personal. 





= » oar 
Mrs. Wilson, who has been the guest of her son, Rev. 


Cameron Nelles Wilson, returned home yesterday. 
" ; > 


The final dance and prize giving at the Island Aquatic 


Association took place last evening, when the victors in the 
annual regatta and their friends enjoyed themselves. 
« 


A very large dinner was given at the Parliament Buildings 
Z . 7 & . o + - 3 a 

in honor of the distinguished party of Englishmen who visited 
Toronto last and this week, Lord Lyveden and Lord Braye 


Governor was at the banquet. 
. 

I wonder whether His Excellency, who is now “en garcon, 
as Lady Minto is crossing the Pacifie to Japan, will come up 
for the races on the 26th? 

* 


The polo tournament, which takes place next week under 


street, near the City Hall. 


. { 
haired fox terrier and Scottish terriers of great merit. Mrs. 
Prant Macdonald’s bulldog was also a winner. So many 


Canadian women are now experts in doglore that a Ladies’ 
Kennel Association is on the cards for the future, and is now 
being put “en train” by some of our women dog lovers, led by 
Miss Beardmore, whose love for animals is well known. It is 
indeed so much a foregone conclusion thaf an open air dog 
show, after the manner of the English show at Ranelagh, is 
positively spoken of as one of the interesting happenings of 
next June, to follow the O.J.C. meet, and be held at the Hunt 
Club polo grounds. Anyone who has seen the dog show at the 
Exhibition this year needs no assurance that such an event 
would be sure to succeed in arousing great interest and in- 
creased excellence in breeding. 
* 


Last Saturday Mrs. Mortimer Clark gave a quite informal 
little tea at the family residence in Wellington place, in 
honor of Lady Braye, Mrs. Sadler, Miss Honor Morton, and 
other visitors in the party from England who have been 
visiting Canada this fall. As is the rule this time of year, the 
invitations were quite informal and included such of the 
prominent members of society as are now in town. It may 
be of additional interest as one of the last reunions in the 
Clark homestead for some years, as His Honor and his fam- 
ily will take possession of Government House on the first of 
October. The alterations and improvements made there are 
all so markedly added attractions that it only needs the occu- 
paney of so cordial and hospitable a family party to make 
Government House what it ought to be, the brightest center 
of the coming winter’s social life. 

* 


If there be any one thing more amusing to the average 
Canadian than another, it is to hear the average “American” 
discourse on the Royal family of England. A visitor to the 
K:xhibition this week was loud in her remarks upon His 
Majesty, and equally vocal on the wrongs of the “poor, meek 
Queen.” A couple of average Canadian women took a hand 
in the conversation, and the voluble lady received some in- 
formation which it is putting it mildly to say she stood badly 
in need of. The end of the interview was very amicable. 
however, the Toronto women doing their best for the United 
Stateser and her party by personal influence and advice to 
secure pleasant accommodation for them at a leading hotel, 
and being subsequently warmly thanked. It might be ‘as 
well for our “cousins” across the line, however, to remember 
that the loyalty of Canadians is often so personal a matte1 
and so deep a feeling that it hurts a good deal to have happy 
republicans shout of our King as a wretch and a scoundrel, 
and pity our Queen as a victim of his neglect and unkind- 
ness, when we know how pleasantly the wheels go round in 
the Royal family circle. The people’s chosen for a short term 
of years can never call forth the same quality nor degree of 
loyal love and devotion as the heir of crown and sceptre, and 
it’s sometimes labor in vain to try to insert an adequate 
idea of these qualities in the mind of our republican friends: 
Meantime Canadians, even with hurt feelings, can be help- 
ful, kind, and hospitable. 

* 
Mr. and Mrs. D. L. Gordon will leave shortly for New 
York. Mrs. Gordon is now at the Arlington Hotel. 

* 

Mr. Frank Jones has just published a very pretty set of 
waltzes, “The Mildred,” which are not too difficult for the 
average performer and have much swing and melody. Mr. 
Jones is famed among his own friends for his natural and 
happy facility in weaving melody and improvising. 

* 


On Monday evening Mr. and Mrs. Nordheimer of Glenedyth 
gave a dinner of sixteen covers for the Bishop of Niagara and 
Mrs. DuMoulin, who had been spending some time in town, 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Ridout of Rosedale House. Some of 
the pleasant company on Monday evening were: The Bishop 
and Mrs. DuMoulin, Mr. and Mrs. Perceval Ridout, Mr. and 


Mrs. Wyld, Rev. Marmaduke Hare, Mrs. Cattanach, Mr. Albert 
Nordheimer. 
a 


Lady Meredith has returned from the seaside. Dr. and 
Mrs. George Peters and Mrs. Ramsay were among those who 


enjoyed the Coldstream Guards Band concert on Tuesday 
night. 


* 


Mr. Ernest Cattanach has gone to St. Thomas for a month 
to take charge of Mr. Walter Kingsmill’s office while Mr. 
Kingsmill and his father, Mr. Nicol Kingsmill, take a tour to 
the West Coast. The Misses Cattanach returned last week 
from Kirkfield and were among those who attended the band 
cencert on Monday evening, and found it most enjoyable. 

* 


On next Thursday afternoon the Daughters of the Empire 
will be the hosts of a garden party on the beautiful terraces 
and lawn of Government House, which have been most kindly 
placed at their disposal by His Honor the Lieutenant-Gov- 
ernor. The guests par excellence will be the ladies who ae- 
company the many prominent men coming to the convention 
oz the Canadian Manufacturers’ Association to be held here 
next week. Some three hundred guests are expected at the 
garden party, which, if the weather be fine, should be a 
charming function. The band of the Royal Grenadiers will 
piay, and the conservatory will also be open to the guests of 
the Daughters of the Empire, who will number some dis- 
tinguished individuals. 

* 

A jolly party of the Daughters of the Empire sre going 
up to the Made in Canada Fair in the drill shed in Hamilton 
on Tuesday. The ladies will leave by the two o’clock train 


and return the same night, and anyone intending to take in 
the exhibition of our Canadian manufactures who is privi- 
leged by membership to join the party aforesaid will find a 
reduced fare in order on the train for Tuesday. 

* 






the auspices of the Toronto Hunt Club, will be a somewhat 
novel and very smart affair, appealing to a number of sporty 
and stylish people, who are au courant wich the affairs . 
the day in sporting matters. Polo has been for a couple = 
years a most popular and fascinating pastime of the men 0 
the Hunt Club, and such fine players as Major Victor Wil- 
liams and Captain Elmsley, Mr. Douglas Young and other 


Among the many bright visitors to the Fair are Mrs. and 
Miss Harriet Leverich, who are visiting Mr. and Mrs. E. 
Strachan Cox. Both ladies are looking very well and hand- 


smart officers, with the hard riders of the Hunt, some, and are welcomed by Toronto friends with great plea- 
have made polo a feature of the Hunt Club] sure 

f f 4 

amusements. The polo matches have always been witnessed 


by enthusiastic friends of sport, and last month our polo 
piayers gained a victory over the Montrealers, for which 
those good fellows are determined to have revenge. As I 
mentioned last week. the men of the far North West are 
expected with their thoroughly trained ponies, and Ww ill show 
us what Calgary can do to make a fine game. I heard, also, 
that the Calgary ponies are to be sold here after the tourna- 
ment, which will be a chance for some of our players to add 
to their string 


Mra. Angus Kirkland and her “soldier son” Mr. Travers 
Kirkland, who is spending his leave with Ais people, are at 
present visiting Mrs. Mackenzie of Benvenuto at her summer 
place at Kirktield. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. Janes returned on 
their summer place, Northcote, near 


Munday evening from 


Woodstock. 


Dr. and Mrs. Evans and their family have removed from 


. Spadina avenue to 199 College street | hear that their son, 


Mr and Miss Jean Alexander and Mrs. and Miss Ina Mr. Arthur Evans of the Royal Engineers, has been sent to 
M tthews leave the end of next week for England, where the} Somaliland, and Mrs. Evans (nee Nash) is now on her way 
Matthews 7 home to Kingston, Ont., where she 


: : : . ie wats : will spe s . >. 
two young ladies are to continue their studies. : \ Pp nd some time 


Mrs. Buffalo 


[he dog show at the Dominion Exhibition has this year Alfred T. Smith of 


came over on the boat 
| F >t «¢ - s r iss > > Exhil 

been a great and gratifying success, and remarkable for the| on Thursday, and visited the Exhi ition 

large number of lady exhibitors. There is no doubt that ? 

much of the interest shown by the women of Canada in dog On Wednesday morning at hali-past ten o’clock at St. 


shows and dogs generally is traceable to the sporty and valu- 
able articles written from time to time by that knowing dog- 
lover and fascinating writer, Mrs. Theobald Coleman of Cop- 


Basil’s Church, Mr. Manning Doherty of Guelph was married 
to Antoinette Dolores, eldest daughter of Dr. and Mrs. J. J. 


Cassidy of 69 Bloor street east. The ceremony was performed 


per Cliff whose fine Bedlingtons, I am glad to note, took by Rev. Lawrence Brennan, and the bride was given away 
their tribute of firsts, seconds and thirds at this Exhibition. by her father. She wore a gown of white silk trimmed with 
Miss Beardmore of Chudleigh took prizes with Welsh terriers.| iace, and a tulle veil wreathed with orange blossoms. She 
Mrs. Agar Adamson was also a good exhibitor, with a splendid] carried a bouquet of bride’s roses Her sister, Miss Irene | past 
Great Dane. Miss Eadie of Montreal showed a winning wire- issidy, was bridesmaid, and wore white silk mull inserted 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers. 


New Fall Goods 


Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-Made Suits. 
Fancy Dress Materials for Afternoon, Dinner and Reception 


Gowns. 
Sept. 15th and 


Millinery Opening (arvine aay: 


GLOVES—Our Glove Department is well stocked with 
all the latest novelties. 


CORSETS—The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


Il and 13 KING STREET EAST, 
*Phone—Main 888 «ee TORONTO 

























with lace and a black hat. Two flower girls in pink silk with 
white asters in their hair, and the bride’s little sister, Miss 
Franees Cassidy, also attended the bride. A reception fol- 
lowed the ceremony at the residence of the bride’s parents, 
where an orchestra greeted the bridal party and guests, and 
where dejeuner was served. Later on the happy couple left 
on a short honeymoon before going to their home in Guelph. 
The bride wore a dark tailored suit of tweed on going away, 
and a dark blue hat trimmed with white. 


The drawing-room of the residence of Mr. John Bright of 
244 Berkeley street was the scene of a charming wedding at 
noon on Tuesday, when Laura, eldest daughter of Mr. Bright, 
was united in marriage to Mr. Vernon Winnett. The cere- 
mony was performed by Rev. Mr. Pearson, pastor of the 
Berkeley Street Methodist Church, and the Wedding March 
was played by Mrs. W. J. Scott, cousin of the bride. The 
drawing-room was decorated with white and pink roses and 
palms. The bride was dressed in a gown of Brussels net over 
white silk, and carried a large shower bouquet of bridal roses. 
Her bridesmaid, Miss E. Winnett, sister of the groom, wore a 
dress of white organdie with touches of pink, and carried 
pink roses. After the wedding the bridal party left for a 
three weeks’ trip in the Eastern Provinces. The firm where 
Mr. Winnett is employed showed their appreciation of his 
services by presenting him with a hundred dollar cheque. 

* 


ROOM 
MOULDINGS 


have become an important feature in room 
decoration. The picture moulding is both use- 
ful and ornamental. The plate rail does won- 
ders in an ordinary room to give it style. We 
have a very large range in picture rails, dado 
rails, and plate rails, and finishing the moulding 
in our own factory to match the papers ensures 
a correct effect. 


Write us for catalogue of Parquet Floors. 


The ELLIOTT & SON @. 


Limited 
79 King Street West. 


COWANS KENT «.(0 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world is 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 
cutting shops on the contihent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. | 


fy lofos 
FLORAL DECORATIONS FOR ALL OCCASIONS... 


Estimates given for wedding and table 
decorations. The arrangement of flowers and 
suggestions for pretty effects receive special 
attention. The chief of this department will 
be pleased to wait on you at any time. 

TELEPHONE OR CALL AT 


5 King Street West, : : Goronto 


TABLE KETTLES 


STANDS 


Nothing is quite so handy for 
the five o'clock tea as one of 
these useful little kettles. We 
have a number of new designs 
to select from, also a full line 


A most enjoyable evening was spent at Colonel Pellatt’s 
summer pesidence at Balmy Beach last Friday at a dance 
given by Lieutenant R. Pellatt and members of the machine 
gun detachment of the Queen’s Own Rifles. The members of 
the company were dressed in their uniforms, and presented a 
neat and smart appearance. During supper an exhibition of 
rapid firing with the Maxim gun at the rate of six hundred 
rounds a minute was given. Among those present were Miss 
Jean Alexander, Miss Abbie Morrison, Miss Madele Pearson, 
Miss Mabel Lennox, Miss Gertrude Parsons, Miss Bertha 
Mason, Miss Katie Steele, Miss Iline Rose, Miss Dorothy 
Kirkpatrick, Miss Del Sylvester, Miss Lois Duggan, Miss 
Joyee Grant, Miss Edna Meredith, Miss Irene Alexander, 
Lieutenant R. G. Bruce, Lieutenant R. Clarkson, Sergeant W. 
Kk. McCarthy, Corporal A. G. Stanway, Privates H. Brown, 
Norman Berkinshaw, Victor Denison, Ted Stanway, Gordon 
Medland, Chris Trees, Harloe Fleming. Ermest Evans, Gerard 
Muntz, Mr. Gordon Morrison, Mr. Acton Kieming, Mr. Alfred 
Haywood, Mr. Allan Dixon, and many others. : 


* 


Mrs. F. M. Barnard of Hamilton, formerly Miss May Wil- 
son, daughter of Mr. John Wilson of McCaul street, died 
suddenly at Hamilton on September 5th, and her remains 
were interred at Hamilton. Mrs. Barnard and her family 
have many friends here who regret her untimely death. 

* 

Grace Church, Ottawa, was the scene of a very pretty 
wedding on Tuesday, September Ist, when Miss A. M. John- 
son, eldest daughter of Mr. E. V. Johnson, Government in- 
specting engineer of the Department of Railways and Canals, 
was married to Rev. John Fisher of Kinburn and rector of 
Antrim. Many anxious eyes watched the sky Monday evening 
and many were ‘the wishes that Tuesday would prove ideal, 
and certainly the fall could not have brought a more perfect 
day. The chancel of Grace Church had been charn ingly decor- 
ated by some girl friends of the little bride, and was a per- 
fect bower of ferns, palms, sweet peas and pink and white 
asters. Punctually at 2.15 Mr. Fisher, attended by his best 
man, Mr. T. Percival Johnson, entered the church and awaited 
the coming of his bride. Mr. Roberts presided at the organ 
and soon the strains of the wedding hymn announced the 
entrance of one of the sweetest brides that “e’e- the sun 
shone on.” She was escorted by her father and preceded by 
two charming bridesmaids, Miss Edna Johnson ind Miss 
Beatrice Johnson, and a small flower girl. The ushers were 
Mr. Claude Johnson of the Union Bank, Montreal, and Mr. 
Frank Grout. The service was performed by Rev. J F. Gor- 
man, rector of Grace Church, and after the books jad been 
signed in the vestry the bridal party passed down the church 
to the strains of the Wedding March. After the ceremony a 
reception was held at the residence of the bride’s parents, 
69 Cartier street. The reception-room was beautifully decor- 
ated for the occasion with smilax and rowan berries, crimson 
and white cut flowers. Refreshments were served ‘rom a 
dainty table in the library, decorated with exquisite yellow 
poppies and daisies, the whole room having been “turned into 
a glowing bower of sunshine with yellow cut flowers. The 
bride looked perfectly lovely in a gown of white Liberty silk 
made with court train and trimmed with rare rose point, the 
bodice being entirely of the lace. She wore a pearl coronet, 
the gift of the groom, and a veil and wreath of orange blos- 
soms. She carried an exquisite prayer and hymn-book of 
purple Russia leather, also a gift from the groom. The 
bridesmaid looked pretty in white hand embroidered silk mus- 
lin over taffeta, white chiffon hat, and carried Dresden bou- 
quets of pink roses. Little Miss Marjorie Johnson looked a 
picture in her large pink chiffon hat, and gown of Dresden 
silk. carrying pink and white sweet peas. Mrs. Johnson 
mother of the bride, was in grey voile over lavender taffeta 
with black toque, and carried a shower bouquet of purple and 
mauve peas. After receiving the congratulations of the 
guests under a canopy of evergreens and rowan berries, Mr. 
and Mrs. Fisher left on the C.P.R. train for Montreal, Quebee 
and the Saguenay. The bride’s going-away gown was of 
Pongee silk trimmed with blue panne velvet, and dust cloak 
















of coffee and tea extractors. 
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LIMITED 
to match. She wore a hat of ecru straw trimmed with cre. i E 
oe ith cream Cor. King and Victoria Streets 
* 
_ A most beautiful luncheon was given on Thursday to the “oe repens? 
visiting actuaries 1 


and their ladies at the King Edward. The 
as laid in the banquet room, as th 
and gold and cream salon is called which fills the space to the 
east of the grand corridor. The tables were decorated with 
magnificent dahlias, and an orchestra played. Several prom- 
inent Toronto ladies were at the banquet, including Mrs. 


Nordheimer of Glenedyth, Mrs. Wyld. ; a. & » 
ae ' , ind Mrs. Campbell 


luncheon w at lovely green 


* 


| hear that Miss Kathleen Howard, the beautiful con- 
traito who sang with the Coldstream Guards Band, gave up 
a contemplated marriage to follow her successful career as a 
concert singer. Miss Howard was engaged and things had 
proceeded so far as to the making ready of the bride’s home 
by an ardent and expectant bridegroom when the bride-elect 
decided to give up her time for the present to her art. 





Story of Principal Grant. 





The late Principal Grant when travelling in Scotland met 
a disgruntled Yankee. 

“Mighty slow country this,” said the Yankee. “You can’t 
get anything fit to eat, the service is abominable, and the 
hotels out of date. Neow, in our country ” 

“What country do you come from?” asked the 
nadian. 

“The United States. 

“| dh, yes!” 


wily Ca- 
Ever been there?” 


answered the Principal, who knew the country 
almost as well as did his companion. 


“Well, in San Francisey we have a hotel there with a 
theousand sleeping-rooms, What do you think of that?” 

“That’s nothing,” replied the Principal as the train flew 

Dunfermline. “In that town we have just passed there 
ire places where the waiters serve the guests on horseback.” 





“Well, neow, stranger, that sounds like a durned lie”. 


“Well,” replied the Principal, “I thought that’s what we 
were telling.” 









The Editing Business in Oklahoma. 





“To run a newspaper,” says the Oklahoma editor, “all a 
fellow has to do is to be able to write poems, discuss the 
tariff and money question, umpire a baseball game, report a 
wedding, saw wood, describe a fire so that the readers will 
shed their wraps, make a dollar do the work of ten, shine at 
a dance, measure calico, abuse the liquor habit, test whiskey, 
subscribe to charity, go without meals, attack free silver, 
defend bimetalism, sneer at snobbery, wear diamonds, invent 
advertisements, overlook scandal, appraise babies, delight 
pumpkin raisers, minister to the afflicted, heal the dis- 
gruntled, fight to a finish, set type, mold opinions, sweep 
the office, speak at prayer-meetings, stand in with everybody 
and everything.” , : 


a i a a 


“It would appear that the inspection of bakehouses, of 
which so much has been said of late, is not enough to pro- 
tect the consumers against possible evils,” says the “Hospital.” 
“Not only the bakehouse but also the baker should be kept 
under supervision. One need hardly comment on the 
offensiveness of persons suffering from any skin disease handl- 
ing the bread we eat, and even in machine-made bread a cer- 
tain amount of handling can scarcely be avoided, although 
that method is a great improvement on the old ways.” 

“Did trouble drive him to drink?” “No; 


drink drove him 
to trouble.” 
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Social and Personal. 





Miss Helen Morrison of Owen Souna 
spent some days in town this week, the 
guest of Mrs. Charles Moss, Jarvis street, 
and returned home on Thursday. 

* 
Mrs. 


T. K. Mackeand of Chatham 


the last time last Tuesday, many of her, 


friends called to bid her what will be 


: Serter. 


or the Lieutenant-Governor of Ontario 
and Mrs. Mortimer Clark and their party 
are going up on Monday to Hamilton to 
open the show. All sorts of beautiful 


and useful things crowd the booths in < 


the Drill Hall, and the very prettiest 


. . q 
girls, in fancy dress, are pledged to do 


their utmost to show the visitors that 


the originator, as well as the first de- 


O’KEEFE’S 
Liquid Extract of Malt 
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General Agent. TORONTO 
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there through the audience loyal South-| afrairs at this popular club are always 
Established 1864. 


erners clapped until quite a little salvo looked forward to with a great deal of 
of applause followed the old Southern pleasure, as a better place for such an 
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tanced the former military organization} )ittee is working hard to make this 
under the baton of the late lamented} event” of the rowing season. 
Godfrey. The huge area of Massey Hall} 
immense 


“the 
Mr. J. G. 
. : = - 
Merrick is secretary-treasurer, anid 







SKIRTS 


WE MAKE THE 


THE THE BEST 
Best Proof|Guarantee 
A TRIAL OURS 


The Best Skirts are the product, 


both in design and workmanship, of 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 


64 KING WEST (Upstairs) 
J. G. MITCHENER, Manager. 'Phone M. 3249 


The Voice of the Visit 
*‘ HOOPER’S”’ is the same “‘ old reliable.’’ 
The dispensing is reliable. The Drugs and 


Chemicals are reliable. The Toilet Ar- 
ticles are reliable. 


The most reliable and perfect fitting Glove. 
In demand everywhere. 





Bain Book @ Stat’y. Co. 


was none too large for the Mr. Donald Bremner ‘honorary  secre- cs tense aa, Sones If you would like a well dressed, stylish-looking 
crowds who thronged to hear the fa- tary. hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. 


mous band. Among those present on 4 
Tuesday night, when fine, warm moon- 
lit weather made an agreeable contrast 
to Monday’s rain, I noticed Colonel and 
Mrs. Pellatt, Mr. and Mrs. Hammond, 
Mrs. Hammond, sr., Mrs.T. K. Mackeand, 
Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander and Miss Mor- 
rison of Owen Sound, Lady Mulock, Lady 
Thompson, Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, Dr. 
and Mrs. Fisher, Dr. and Mrs. Torring- 
ton, Dr. and Mrs. Dawson, Dr. and Mrs. 
W. H. B. Aikins, Mr. and Mrs. Fraser 
Macdonald, Mrs. Christie and Mrs. Palm- 
er, Mr. George Ritchie, Senator and Mrs. 
Cox, Mrs. Fred Cox, Mr. and Miss Lang- 
muir, Mrs. Francis, and many others, 
most of the Toronto hosts and hostes:es 
with Exhibition visitors to whom the 
sight of Massey Hall “en grande tenue 
was a great delight. 


The weather in the Georgian Bay con- 
tinuing to be very fine and warm, and 
boating a source of delight, the fol- 
lowing guests are still at the Minnico- 
ganashene, Penetanguishene: Mrs. J. D. 
A. Tripp, Miss E. Shanklin, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. Fleury, Mr. J. R. F. Starr, Miss Bail, 
Miss F. Ball of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. 
B. W. Foley, Hon. and Mrs. Elliott H. 
Pendleton, Miss Pendleton, Miss Isabella 
Pendleton, Master Elliott Pendleton of 
Cincinnati, Mr. and Mrs. R. K. Cantley, 
Mr. J. B. Cantley. Masters R. and H. 
Cantley of Baltimore, Mr. George Urban, 
of Buffalo, Mr. A. Spiehler, Mr. George 
E. Merchant, Mr. William H. Bowman of 
Rochester, Mr. Edwin Rogerson of Le 
Roy, N.Y., Mr. H. A. Wells of Buffalo, 
Mr. J. F. Dinkey, Mr. J. M. Floesch, 
Mr. John McGarvey, Mr. A. M. Spiehler 
of Rochester, Mr. George Mareelles of 
Le Roy, N.Y., Mr. William P. Howard of 


Made for Women and Men 








Patrons of Diamond 
Hall have the su- 
preme satisfaction of 
knowing that they ob- 


Linenette” 


The handsomest line of notepaper 






Miss Kathleen Howard, the prima 
donna contralto singing with the Cold- 


Rea ee stream Guards’ — ae a : case Rochester, Judge Piper of Niagara Falls tain precisely what ener pp in en 
° ° ° <in girls, we re and - Ss 5 + een ’ st. three colors—-gray, blue anc 
Reliance applies lo anything purchased al ie amen J “a erisp white frock,| N-Y. Mr. George Urban entertained the they pay for. white. 
- 7 So 





guests to dinner on Sunday evening, the 
tables being arranged in L-form and de- 
corated with wild flowers in cut-glass 
vases, autumn leaves and silver candela- 
bra. Before dinner the handsome dining- 
Toom was decorated throughout «with 
maple leaves in autumn tints. After 
dinner songs and speeches were indulged 
in. After leaving the dining-room the 
guests retired to the drawing-room, 
where a programme of music was in- 


with a white flower in her pretty brown 
hair, and the grace of girlish slimness 
and poise in her tall figure. Her mellow 
voice and fine enunciation charmed her 
hearers. She appears to take herseif 
and her art rather seriously, the very 
correct pose for a contralto, is it not? 


It is this unvarying princi- 
ple that has given to us the 
largest Diamond business 
in Canada. 


The HOOPER CO., Lined 


Prescription Specialists, 


43 KING ST. W. 467 BLOOR ST. W. 
Remember the Mail Order Department. 


Forty cents per box 


Newest and most correct sizes 

envelopes to match. Handled by 
all leading stationers in Toronto 
and elsewhere. Manufactured by 


HAVE BEEN ADMIRED “™ 

The hundreds of Fair visitors have been 
attracted to Dorenwend’s Hair Goods 
| Store, where truly artistic and first quality 
| creations in natural hair are assured (to 


We personally vouch 
forthe quality of every 





Diamond leaving our | 
The Barber & Ellis Co., Limited, 


A TIMELY 


purchasers at the best price quality con- 
If you cannot pay a visit to the 
{ store write us for circular. 


Dr. Stevenson returned from England 
on Tuesday. Mrs. Cartwright (nee Ste- 
venson) is coming to Toronto very short- 


sidered. 


store. 











} 5 UGGESTION Diamonds enter Canada ; > B a. 
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rill Lawrence. 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide, 
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The Treasure of Laguna Cave. 


THE STORY OF JENNIE RATCHER’S LUCK. 


By Charles Fleming Embree. 





HERE a canyon opens out; husband, who grinned, half-stupefied at 
half bowl-like to the! her vim. To the rear she saw old Jones 


sea*is Laguna, a tiny j 
place far from a rail-) 
road. There the beach! 


is terminated on either| Ratcher stood 


creeping out of the house with his 
fastened on her. 

“Harrison,” she whispered, where 
poised on a crag, 


eye 


Mr, 
and 


hand by rocks, and on them the wild} hugged him in the sight of gossiping sea- 
Pacific rends its breast; or here lies purr-| gulls, “that old thing yonder—he’s fool- 


ing on warm sand like a cat upon a! ing us. I see right through him. 
| See his bad eye! 


hearth. 

From El Toro the stage came rattling 
through the canyon at dusk, and de-| 
= Harrison Ratcher and wife at 
he largést of those wooden houses that 
face the beach. On the porch was a sign, | 
“Rooms for Rent.” 

They, an eager young couple, entered | 
a large living apartment; and Mrs. Miggs ! 
sat there knitting. In a corner, bent | 
over a table, whereupon were cards, | 
which told the hours of high and low} 
tide, sat a very old man. 

“Here we are again!” cried Jennie! 
Ratcher. “Just as last year, and ready | 
for another vacation. 
of abalones?” 

She gave Mrs. Miggs an enthusiastic 
kiss. 

“You see,” said Ratcher, “we’re so} 
glad to get out of Los Angeles and the! 
curio store, that we want to jump right 
{nto the sea. We'll gather abalones. 
The demand for shells is big at the 
store.” 

Plump, placid Mrs. Miggs pointed a 
thumb to her pile of abalone shells un- | 
der a window. She had sharks’ eggs in 
a bowl, starfish on the wall, and bar- 
macles and things all over the house. 

“See,” she said, “how many old Mr.) 
Jones has got for me.” 

Old Jones was mumbling in his beard: | 
“9.43 a.m., December the third. Lowest ' 
in sixty-two years. Two more days.” | 

Some of the shells had been ground, 
and glowed with the light and coloring | 
that have made California shells famous. ' 

“If they are so plentiful,” cried Jennie, | 
“we can make our vacation expenses out 
of abalones. 
have slaved! And poor Harrison half 
sick! We are building up a trade; and 
in a few years, maybe, we shall be out 
of debt!” 

Old Jones here arose and faced Jennie, 
who was a picture of optimism 
health. There was a wide smite on his 
countenance, which was haggard 
startling. 

“Come here!” said Jones, and toddled 
to a window. The Ratchers stared out 
where he pointed. His voice was like 
the rustling of damp papers. 
that way there ain’t none.” 


How is the crop! 





and | 


Oh, Mrs. Miggs, how we | 


\ 


and } 


“Down | 
He swept | 


his hand to the south. His eye on them } 
dilated. “Don’t go that way. Go up this | 


way!” He swept his bony hand to the 


north. | 


“Oh, thanks!” said Jennie, inclined to 
edge away from him. And _ Ratcher 
laughed big bass gratitude at the infor- 
mation. 

“How old are you?” shouted Ratcher. 

“Oh, don’t yell,” said Jones. “Ninety- 
five. I'll go to bed.” : 

He mumbled, and went up the stairs. 
His old legs wobbled. He was saying to 


himself: “9.43, December the third. Low- | 


est in sixty-two.” 
Up he climbed; now his head disap 


peared; now his withered trunk; now 
his rickety legs. 


hall. Old Jones had left a chill behind. 
whispered to Mrs, Miggs. 

“Some old sailor.” was the Miggs’ re 
ply. 
always studying the tides, just as now: 
and seemed to be watching for some- 
thing that didn’t occur; and then of a 
sudden he dropped out of sight. A week 
ago here he was again, toddling in.” 

Next day the winter sun was warm. 


Ugh! 
I know that there must 
be oodles of abalones under those south- 
ern rocks, and what that old specimen 
says is intended to deceive. I’m going 
to slip down and go to that very place.” 

And she rubbed her nose on Mr. Ratch- 


| er’s cheek, as though she were whetting 


it, then charged down jagged places to 
the sea. When she was hid down there 
she crept southward to the spot where 
the rocks end and the beach begins. 
Away across the sand she flew. 

Yonder across the gap the southern 
rocks rose, and Ratcher saw her disap- 
pear among them; then perceived old 
Jones, fifty yards behind him, stare, wag 
his head, and grow agitated. Of a sud- 
den, down over the rocks and out across 
the sand to the south, queer Jones, with 
rickety haste, eyes ablaze, went toddling. 
And Ratcher sat down on the rocks and 
shook with laughter, but later followed 
Jones. 

Jennie, making flying leaps over in- 
eredible gulfs between rocks, was finding 
quantities of abalones. 

“That shameless old ecodger!” cried she, 


; and stood gazing round at the wild spot 
‘ wherein she found herself, vr sticking 
i her toe 


into the sea-anemones to see 
them shut up round it and squirt. Then 
felt a chill. and turned quickly to 
look up. Over a rock that hung above 
her, projected the ragged head of Jones, 
twelve feet distant, against the unfath- 
omable California sky. 

“Merey! Get away.” said Mrs. Ratci- 
er. 

“Say, come out,” rustled old Jones. 
His countenance had a dreadful look. 
“Come north, along of me, to where your 
husband is. I’ll tell you about Dana.” 

“About what?” 

“IT sailed with Dana,” cried the old 
man, hoarsely, over the rock. “With 
Richard Henry Dana in the ‘Pilgrim’ 
away back in the thirties. You read 
‘Two Years Before the Mast’?” 

“Oh, surely!” cried Mrs. Ratcher, mak- 
ing such a jump to the shore that Jones 
rubbed his eyes. 

“Come away; I'll show you where we 
threw the hides down,” he said. 

“Hurrah!” eried Mrs. Ratecher; and 
sprinted on the sands to meet Ratcher. 
“What do you think! This old exhibit 
was with Dana.” 

The exhibit came 
“Here,” he mumbled, excited, 
them by the clothes. “You can’t 
place unless you come away 
north.” 

Old Jones could make pretty fair time 
himself when he had a mind to. 

Ratcher was laughing, to Jennie’s dis- 
gust, and she hit him on the back. But 
it was all tragic to Jones. The sweat 
stood out on his brow. 

When they came to the summit of the 
northern rocks, he stood wind-shaken 


she 


toddling along. 
pulling 
see the 
to the 


; and dilapidated under the circling gulls, 


Mrs. Ratcher was an inspiring thing in | 


her bathing suit, running down over the 
sand like an antelope, more health in 
her than in three ordiuary men. And 
into the sea she plunged shouting, her 
jolly, big, hollow-chested husband afte: 
When they emerged, yonder was old 
Jones gazing at them through a window. 

“He makes me cold,” shuddered Jen- 
nie, stopping in a laugh. 

Then Jones’s peculiar head was thrust 
far out over the roof of Mrs. Miggs’s 
porch, and while the haggard face 
smiled widely bland, the head wagged 
three times to the north. Jones shut one 
eye as he wagged. 


“Horrors! what does the creature 
mean?” said sne. 
Sut Rateher roared with merriment. 


He 


there are no abalones to the 


“He means to hunt to the north. 
said that 
south.” 

“Mercy! let’s do it, and get out of his 
sight,” she said; and went skimming the 
sand and leaping the rocks, he after, in 
the search 


for abalones. 
After an hour, when she had been 
felled by a billow, sne poked her glow- 
ing head up through its crest and-—be 


Old Jones 
1 crag seventy feet high 


hold! the eye of old Jones. 
was seated on 


“Horrors!” she said; “look at him.” 
Ratcher paused with a mammoth yel- 
low abalone in his hand, and stood in 


four feet of water 


Jones had been a comet. Old Jones’s hor 
rible head was thrust out further over 
the uneven edge of his precipice, and 


Wwagged three times 


majestic, yet ghast 
ly, to the north 


He shut one eye as he 


\ 
gazing up as though ! 


Ps | captain was a tough one. 
He came two years ago, and was | 


| and pointed to a distant cliff. 
They heard his s0ot- | 


falls, soft and strange, along an upper | 


“Yonder,” 
down. 


he said, “we threw them 
The ship was gathering hides 


eee ene ee i | from the Mexicans to sell in Boston. To 
Who is that peculiar person?” Jennie | 


every old mission up and down the coast 
we went. Oh, me. Queer days. The 
At San Juan 
Capistrano, behind that mountain, they 
collected many, and brought ’em yonder. 
We climbed up there, and threw them 
to the beach. Oh, how they would skim 
and fly like birds! Oh, me! And right 
in the middle of that cliff they let Dana 
down by a rope for one that stuck. 
Seems yesterday. Dana was a brave 
striplin’, but he had a mean streak.” 
“What?” cried Jennie. rebelling. 
“Yes,” said Jones, “he done me dirt.” 


The old man would say no more, 
Watchful, feeble, he clung to Ratcher 
and wife all day like a leech. They 
agreed to go south no more till they 


could do it secretly. They felt sorry for 
the wobbling old codger. 

At night Mrs. Ratcher ate dozens of 
slices of bacon, not to mention eggs. 

“Oh, Mrs. Miggs!” she whispered, “I 
know we can pay for our vacation with 
abalones. The sea is so good for Harri- 
son! In three years we will be out cf 
debt, and maybe build a house of our 
own.” P 

And Mrs. Miggs rattled a new kind 
of clams that she had in her pocket, and 
laughed her easy laugh 

Jennie slept like a top, an extraordin- 
ary, a miraculous, slumber, till 2 a.m 
And then up she woke of a sudden as 


though she meant business for certain. 
She heard a rustling outside her door 
Ah—to be sure. But two things in the 


world rustled like that: old Joness feet. 
She was going to see, was Mrs. Ratcher, 
and creeping to the door, opened it a 


| erack. At the end of a corridor was a 
gable window over the sea, and through 
it moonshine fell. She came close, and 
found Jones with his head sticking out 
in the moonshine, staring at the Pacific. 
He seemed to be crazy and in pain. He 
wept piteously 

“T will not live to find it,” he said. “J 
am dead Oh, the tides! You white 
lunatic moon, you make them 1 see 
| the ‘Pilgrim’ now Captain, we'll get 
them down.- Oh, captain, don't flog me 


|} no more, I’m old 


wagged 
“What a lugubrious mortal!” said she 
That night old Jones seemed feeble: 
as he sat in Mrs. Miggs’s house, mumb 
ling over his tide-cards. Now and then! 
his old eye gazed at Jennie, suspicious 
and uneasy. She was so alarmingly | 


healthy, no wonder ghe got upon the| 


nerves of anybody so near his grave as 


old Jones. Mrs. Miggs was stringing 
limpet shells from the hanging-lamp. 
Mrs. Miggs had big, red crawfish in a 
pan. Old Jones went up to bed in a 
ramshackle way; his head disappeared ; 
his trunk; his legs They heard his 


rustling footfalls grow faint in the hal! 
above. 

The walls of that house were very 
thin. In the night, Jennie Ratcher 
awoke from her vigorous sleep with a 
sense of queerness. But all she heard 
was old Jones in a distant room mumble 
and ramble in wakefulness, and say: 
“Two more days. Oh, me.” : 

Had Mrs. Ratcher not been one of the 
most extraordinarily healthy women 
that ever drew breath, she would have 
slept no more. But she did sleep— 
shades! how Mrs. Harrison Ratcher 
could sleep! 

The following afternoon, again in bath- 
ing suit and gamboling beyond all rea- 
son, she went over the rocks with her 





I never done no harm 
to you. Don’t beat me no more. I can’t 
see where the place is in the rocks; it 
was in that direction; the tide has never 
been low enough. These modern houses 
bother me. But it will be low enough. 
Why couldn’t it have been to-night?” 
He put his head down and_ sobbed. 
Jennie Ratcher picked him right up and 
bundled him to bed; just hustled him 
right along. Then she slept like a top 


till ten minutes of eight, and Mrs, 
Migygs’s ham rose through the whole 


house on the breezy wings of the morn- 
ing. 

This day Jones was too feeble to get 
up, a fact which crazed him the more; 
when they went out to hunt for aba- 
lones they left him raving. Mrs. Miggs, 
scared, was sending off for the doctor. 

“I’m going right where he said not to 
go,” said Jennie. “Lhere’s some mystery 
about that. Anyhow, there are oodles 
of abalones.” 

They went, free of old Jones and his 
eye at last. Everybody in Laguna had 
remarked on the tide to-day, lowest in 
sixty-two years, when Mrs. Ratcher 
plunged into the sea under the southern 
rocks. It enabled one to hunt abalones 
to the best advantage, and the sea was 


as smooth as a new Los Angeles cement 
sidewalk. 

“Mercy me!” cried she. “What's this?” 

Ratcher floundered there, and saw a 
hole in the rock which the falling tide 
had partially disclosed. 

“A cave!” carolled Mrs. Ratcher, and 
waded in water nearly to her neck, only 
to return in glee and send Ratcher for 
a candle. Ratcher was back in a minute 
with that article. ¥ 

“Old Jones is in a horrible way,” said 


Ratcher. “Yelling at the top of his 
voice that he will die. Just screeching 
it!” 


“IT don’t believe him,” 
“Here goes.” 

And they floundered in. This cave was 
short, and led up out of water to the 
center of those rocks, and there stopped. 
It was an ugly place, with scarcely a 
thing worth seeing. 

“Shoot,” said Jennie; 
a stupid old cave?” 

“What's this?’ cried Ratcher, holding 
the candle to a rock. She came and 
found a little lead box, and tried to 
open it. It would not open. She lifted 
it, and bit the clasp with her teeth; 
literally chewed the clasp off. Oh, Jen- 
nie was somewhat of a wonder. 

A gap in the narrative, like a nick in 
an old blue soup-plate. The Ratchers 
have prohibited the disclosure of the na- 
ture of that treasure. But it was splen- 
did! 

They stared at those things; and at 
each other. 

“Golly,” said Jennie; “we'll just take 
these, thank you.” 

“But here’s a paper,” he said. 

“Let’s get out, the tide will get us!” 
cried Mrs. Ratcher. They looked the 
old hole pretty well over first, and then 
waded out in the water up to her glow- 
ing neck. Outside, they sat and read 
the paper, she stowing those splendid 
things somewhere in the neighborhood 
of her bosom. Here are the contents: 

“Keep out. Git away. These things 
is charmed. The devil will foller him 
who takes I stole these here things me 
and Bill when we went to get hides from 
a Mexican named Juan Carrillado. We 
Were getting them hid in the ship when 
Dana found it out. Dana made a row 
he says if we didn’t take them back he’d 
do it. We thought he was going to give 
us away, and when the tide was low we 
come and hid them in this here cave 
what Bill found when he went huntin’ 
abalones with the cook. . . . We 
told Dana we took them back to Carmil- 
lado, The ship sai to-night but she’ll 
be back here in a month and me and the 
devils will git you. Hands of! This is 
to warn anybody that finds these here 
things that they are charmed and the 
devil will eternal foller him who takes.” 

They sat and pondered for some time. 

“That knocks the bottom out of it,” 
said Jennie. “We’ll have to hunt Juan 
and turn them over.” 

“Doubtless he’s dead,” said Ratcher. 

“Why, there’ll be some children or 
something. Why, Harrison, you would- 
n’t steal?” 

“I never have yet,’ smorted Ratcher. 

They hurried back to Mrs. Miggs’s. 

“How’s Jones?” they asked. 

“Dead,” she said, cool. 

“Oh,” they replied; and, of course, 
everybody was solemn till after the fu- 
neral. Poor old Jones, who cared? Oh, 
ninety-five years! Oh, progress of the 
human race while old Jones wandered! 
What matter his coffin, his unloved re- 
mains, his grave upon a hill? 

On a gray day, Mr. and Mrs. Ratcher 
visited an old cemetery at San Juan Ca- 
pistrano, accompanied by a priest. 

“I am told,” said the priest, scratch- 
ing in the dust upon a stone, “that the 
last of the Carrillados lies here.” 

heed looked; they could just make 
out: 


said Jennie. 


“who cares for 


1883. 


And Jennie, having an uncontrollable 
vision of a possible house of her own, 
said, slowly, with scandalous levity re- 
premwed: “R—I.—P.!”—San Francisco 
“Argonaut.” 





Mme. Bernhardt’s Home. 





ARAH BERNHARDT seems to be 
the happiest woman in the world 
in her fortress home, perched 
high on the black, rugged rocks 
of this quaint island, Belle-Isle- 

en-Mer, a couple of leagues from the 
coast of Brittany. The stone house is 
built on the ruins of an old granite fort 
constructed by Vauban during the reign 
of Louis XIV. Sarah Bernhardt invari- 
ably passes the month of August in her 
sea-bound domain, and has this year 
bought a herd of little black Brittany 
cows, half a dozen’ big, mouse-colored 
donkeys with white-tipped noses, and 
ten smooth-haired fox terriers. The act- 
ress and her granddaughter, Mlle. Sim- 
one Bernhardt, now a charming young wo- 
man of seventeen, drink fresh milk, ride 
about the island on donkeys, play tennis 
and wade ankle deep in the sea in quest 
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of shrimps. Corsets and fashionable 
gowns are absolutely tabooed. Sarah 
has built on her property a spacious 


studio, where she amuses herself paint- 
ing seascapes and landscapes in pastel. 
Her son, Maurice Bernhardt, and his wife 
and their two children, Miles. Simone 
and Vicyiane Bernharat, live in a nice, 
airy house a stone’s throw distant from 
Sarah's upon which waves a large 
white flag bearing in scarlet letters the 
well-known motto, “Quand Meme!” 
George Clairin, the painter, and a few 
literary and artistic friends are 
just now her guests. Life at Belle-Isle- 
en-Mer is simple and patriarchal. Large 
bowls of delicious coffee and milk, or 
chocolate, with fresh-laid eggs and rolls 
of rye bread, are served in the bedrooms 
from 7 o’clock to 10 in the morning. 
The morning costumes are decidedly pre- 
Raphaelite, consisting of ample, flowing 
mantles of Turkish toweling and sandals. 
Sarah has four sturdy little Brittany 
horses in her stable, and her son Maur- 
ice has a couple of smart gray cobs 
upon which he and his friends canter 
over the plains and byroads which Sarah 
has had constructed over her property, 
and which command the sea somewhat 
as the famous Corniche road above Nice 
dominates the Mediterranean. 

A few days ago Sarah met with a 
slight accident while playing tennis. She 
made a high jump in order to “smash” 
a swift ball, but in doing so sprained 
the cords of her left ankle. Eechymosis 
ensued, and the surgeon of the 62nd 
Regiment of the line, quartered on the 
island, was sent for. Compresses: were 
wound around the calf of the leg, and 
absolute rest was prescribed. This “ab 
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sets—articles 
tests. 
them! 


Simone chimed in 
“Grandma is quite right; I hate them, 
too!” 
neck a plain golf tie of cream silk. Her 
skirt was of cream flannel, like the 
waist, and hung in loose folds, giving 
ample swing to the limbs, but was cut 
very short, and did not even reach the 
ankles. Cream-colored, hand-knit stock- 
ings were worn, and her feet were en- 
Sarah does a great deal of reading at 
Belle-Isle-en-Mer; 
this summer are Shakespeare, Voltaire 
and Paul Hervieu. 
her stage manager are with her, and she 
attends to business with them during an 
hour or so each evening. 
chanted with Belle-Isle-en-Mer, 
good-natured fisherfolk adore her as their 
island divinity—C. 1. B. in New York 
“Tribune.” 


the man in the battered Panama 
who was leaning against the bar and 
smoking a cigar. 


ry 
year, but it is generally two years more 
before they are taken for their first 
swimming lesson. 
education receives a good deal of atten- 
tion at the 
writes W. G. Fitzgerald in the “Royal 
Magazine.” 
riding-master of the regiment supervise 





fight shy of deep water ever after. 


next da 


pleases. 
ally taken farther and farther in, until 
at length he loses his footing and starts 





solute rest” is highly repugnant to Sarah 
and sadly interferes with her vacation. 
She is nevertheless bravely bearing with 
her misfortune, and, seated with leg ex- 
tended in a long armchair, is borne about 
over the rocks and cliffs by two stout 
Brittany sailor lads with incredible ra- 
pidity. Sarah’s Belle-Isle costume is sim- 
ple, artistic and serviceable. Yesterday 
afternoon, as I happened to be sitting 
with her friends and her two grand- 
daughters in the large hall which serves 
the double purpose of library and dining- 
room, Sarah wag borne into the room on 
her armchair, which seems like a sort of 
throne. Her smile was bright and cheer- 

ful. The swell of the ocean after the 
severe south-westerly gale of the last 
few days was imposing, and she re- 
marked: “You see, each wave that breaks 
on the rocks beneath my window comes 
to me as a friendly greeting from Ameri- 
ca—your country is my next-door neigh- 
bor.” 
cream-colored felt hat, with cream pon- 
gee pugree folded and draped over its 
broad brim. 
colored flannel, fitting loosely and graze- 

fully to the body, unencumbered by cor- 


Sarah wore a most becoming 


The waist was of cream- 


of dress that Sarah de- 
“Corsets!” she screamed, “I hate 


women than any form of wearing appar- 
el ever invented. 
ous, 

lous.” 


I consider them hide- 


unseemly, unhealthy and ridicu- 


Whereupon the graceful little Mlle. 
with the remark: 


Sarah Bernhardt wore about her 


cased in dainty little white doeskin low- 
cut shoes without heels, provided with 
India rubber corrugated soles, and tied 
with white ribbons. 


her favorite authors 


Her secretary and 


Sarah ist en- 
and the 





A “Straight” Multiple. 


“T see,” said the stranger, stirring 
something in a glass, “that on the 


strength of the names in the new city 
directory you claim a population here 
of over two million three hundred thou- 
sand.” 


“T guess that’s about right,” observed 
hat, 


“What multiple do you use?” 
“Well,” replied the other, throwing 


away his cigar and wiping his mouth 
with the baek of his hand, “I generally 
take it straight—if it’s all the same to 
you.”—Chicago “Tribune.” 





A Swimming-School for Horses. 





Horses are “enlisted” in British caval- 
regiments on reaching their third 
This branch of their 


Aldershot training camp, 
The veterinary officer and 


the work, and only experienced men are 


allowed to assist. 


The great thing is not to force or 


alarm the horse during his training, but 
rather to lead him by easy stages to en- 


ter the water quickly, fearlessly and as 
noiselessly as possible. If terrified at 
the start, the horse would be likely to 
So 
on the first day the man who has charge 
of the horse walks his pupil about on 
the edge of the water, just permitting 
him to wet his hoofs and fetlocks. The 
the horse is introduced a little 
farther into the water, perhaps up to his 
body, and allowed to splash round as he 
In this way the horse is gradu- 


swimming quite naturally, the man in 
charge swimming by his side to give him 


greater confidence. 


Then the horse is taught to swim in 
company with others, beside a boat, by 
way of training him to cross rivers! with 
his regiment en masse. The horses are 
divested of all saddlery but head collars 
and head ropes. The men of each troop 
get into a boat, and by means of the 
head ropes bring their horses into the 
water alongside. Then the boat is hauled 
across the river by a rope manned from 





Trip That Paid. 





Ten Miles to Get a Package of Postum, 


Some sufferers won't turn over a hand 
to help themselves, but there are others 
to whom health is worth something. <A 
German woman living in the country 
made a 10-mile trip to get a package of 
Poztum. She was well repaid, for it 
brought health and happiness in return. 

A translation of the good frau’s letter 
gays: “From a child I had been used to 
drinking coffee daily, but the longer I 
continued drinking it the worse I felt. | 
suffered with heart trouble, headaches 
and dizziness. Then I had such an un- 
easy feeling around my heart that I 
often thought death to be near. 

“I gave up drinking coffee and tried 
hot water, but that did not taste good, 
and I did not get well. Then I read some 
letters from people who had been helped 
by Postum Food Coffee and I determined 
to try it. 

“| had to go 10 miles to get a pack- 
age, but I went. I prepared it carefully 
according to directions, and we have 
used it now in our family for nearly 
two years, drinking it twice a day. It 
agrees well with all of us. My heart 
and bowel troubles slowly but surely 
disappeared, it is seldom that | ever 
have a headache, my nerves are steady 
and strong again, and I am otherwise 
strong and well. My husband has been 
lately cured of his sick headaches since 
we threw coffee out of our home and 
have used Postum.” Name furnished by 
Postum Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 

Look in each package for a copy of 
the famous little book, “The Road to 
Wellville.” 


They have done more harm | 


BEAR IN MIND THAT 
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CEYLON TEA 





possesses a delicious rich flavor that delights the most par- 


ticular tea-drinkers. 


Try it. 








the opposite side, and the horses neces- 
sarily follow. 

At times’ the horses are exercised in 
bearing their riders across on their 
backs. The horse wears only the head- 
collar and bridoon, and the rider strips 
himself, and throws his legs up along 
the horse’s flanks) so as not to impede 
the animal’s movements. As the horse 
naturally swims very low in the water, 
the rider’s weight pushes him down un- 
til only his head is above the surface. 
But the animal soon gets over the uneasi- 
ness this causes him at first. Then the 
horse’s tuition is complete, and he is 
classed in his regiment as “proficient.” 
He has, in fact, passed his “exam” as 
much as any cadet at Sandhurst. 





One of Bangs’ Political Experiences. 


At a recent fraternity dinner John 
Kendrick Bangs told this story as one of 
his political experiences, says the New 
York “Times”: 

“At the time I was running for mayor 
of Yonkers I saw a laborer digging in a 
trench, and I thought I would try to 
capture his vote. 1 went up to him and 
said: 

“ ‘Hello, Pat!’ 

“He looked at me without recognizing 
me, and said: ‘Good mornin’, sor.’ 

“T said it was a fine day and asked him 
if he had made up his mind how he 
would vote at the election. 

“*Oj don’t know, sor; but wan thing 
is sure, Oil] not vote for that dahm fule 
Bangs.’ 

“*Why not?’ 

“ ‘Well? said he, ‘he’s a swell and a 
roostererat and a dood.’ 

“I explained to him as best I could 
that Mr. Bangs was none of these things, 
and, even if he was, it was because he 
couldn’t help it. I invited him to come 
and have a drink with me; he accepted, 
and, after’ having taken two or three 
drinks, we became very friendly. While 
he was in a seemingly affable mood I 
confessed that I was Bangs. 

“T had a cigar in my pocket, and as it 
was the last of a box that Robert Louis 
Stevenson had sent me from Samoa, | 
prized it highly. But much as 1 prized 
it, I thought it well spent if I could 
clinch Pat’s vote with it. 

“T asked Pat if he would smoke, and 
he said he would. He took the cigar, bit 
off the end, put it in his mouth, and lit 
it. Then suddenly he grasped the cigar 
and threw it violently to the ground. 

“In astonishment | asked him: “isn’t 
it a good cigar? 

“*Yes, sor,’ he said, ‘the seegar is 
good enough, but in me excitement in 
meetin’ you Oi forgot Oi nivir smoke.’ ” 


——_—_————————————— 


An Imaginary Mongoose. 


A passenger entered a railway car- 
riage in Australia, in which was seated 
a pariicularly aggressive commercial tra- 
veler, and placed in the rack opposite a 
small wooden box pierced with holes. In 
the conversation which followed the com- 
mercial traveler gave several hints that 
he woulc like to know what was in the 
box, without avail. At last his curiosity 
got the better of him. 

“T say old man,” 
have you in that box?” 

“A mongoose,” was the reply. 

A series of diplomatic remarks fol- 
lowed, aimed at getting the reason for 
carrying a mongoose; but, as no explana- 
tion was oifered, the commercial traveler 
had to say plump out: 

“What are you going to do with that 
mongoose?” 

The answer he got was: “I’m going to 
see a friend who has been drinking very 
heavily of late—so heavily, in fact, that 
he has developed delirium tremens. You 
may be aware that people so suffering 
are inclined to see snakes, and you may 
also be aware that there is nothing on 
earth so deadly to snakes as a mon- 
goose.” He sat back, evidently satisfied 
that he had given a full and complete 
explanation. 

“But—but, I say,” said the commercial 
traveler, “those snakes are imaginary.” 

“So is my mongoose,” returned 
person interrogated.—"‘Sporting Times.” 


he asked, “what 








At the Photographer’s. 





“Have I the pheasant expression you 
need?” (Voice from under the cloth) 
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the j 





thing, eh?” “No; and-I dasn’t say I 
caught anything, for fear that he will 
tell the truth about it.”—Ex. 





A State of Nature. 


Our English cousins use “left off” for our 
“cast off” as applied to second-hand gar- 
ments. The following advertisement re- 
cently appeared in a London paper: “Mr. 
and Mrs. Hardy have left off clothing of 
all kinds. They can be seen any day 
from 3 to 6 pm.”—Julia I. Patton in 
“Lippincott’s Magazine.” 





Advantages of Delay. 





First Farmer—You oughter took a 
trip to New York years ago. Second 
Farmer—Oh, I dunno. The longer you 
wait the more there is to see.—Kx. 

“Was his marriage a success?” “I 
should say it was. He has tried to sw- 
cure a divorce in South Dakota, New 
York, Oklahoma, and England, and his 
marriage still holds.”—Brooklyn “Life.” 


Christian Science Mamma—He must 
imagine he has the colic. Christian Sci- 
ence Papa—I wish he’d imagine I’m 


walking the fioor with him.—‘Puck.” 








There are very few  cleans- 
ing operations in which Sunlight 
Soap cannot be used to advant- 
age. It makes the home bright 
and clean. 1B 





Thacker’s Creme Veloutee 
PATENTED) 


Makes a Healthy Skin. 


Brings back the glow of youth, removes 
soil, and gives pores of skin a chance 
to act. 

Does not clog skin with extraneous 
matter. A new skin food. See circular. 

Sold by Burgess-Powell, Walter Lee, 
G. A. Bingham, Dorenwend. 


FALL TERM. — 


IN THE 


/ I 
Y.M.C.A. Building, Toronto 


Commences September 1. Information free. 


J.W. WESTERVELT. Chartered Accountant, Principal. 








Telephone—Park 530, 


R. P. POWELL 
Whirlwind Carpet Cleaner 


Carpets taken up, 
Cleaned and Relaid. 


Cor. Bloor and 
Manning Ave. 





Our Store 
Alterations Are Complete. 


The increased light and space afforded 
adds greatly to our facilities for showing 
Fall Importations. 


DR. JAEGER’S Wootten UNDERWEAR 


In five different weights. 
Sizes 22 in. to 50 in, 

















Special Unshrinkable Wool Shirts 
and Pants, $1.50 garment. 


Two Ranges Silk Underwear from 
$3.00 garment. 


Perfectly, sir. “Then let her go quick, | Novelties in Dressing Gowns and Ladies’ Golf Jackets 


governor; it hurts my face.”—"Life. 


——_ 


A Poor Fisherman. 





“ll never go fishing with that lunk- 
head, Smith, again.” “Didn’t catch any- 





Wreyford & Co. 


UNDERWEAR SPECIALISTS 


85 KING STREET WEST 
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EVERYTHING THAT’S NEW IN 


Carpets and Rugs 


will be found in generous profusion at our store. 


immense stocks contain just what you want. 


Our 
The 


designs are magnificent and the quality is of the best. 


Any kind of home decoration can be easily matched by 


visiting us and inspecting our display. 


John Kay, Son & G@., Limitea, 
36-38 King St. West, Toronto 
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PEOPLE 


BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


used by particular people 
both young and old. 
Keeps the skin soft, clear 
and white. 


No other Soap is just as Good. 934 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL. 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY, 


Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


| fluted 


See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 





FOR HEADACHE.. 

FOR DIZZINESS. 

FOR BILIOUSNESS. 
FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLGW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 


GENUINE must nave gyowatuac, 


, 
CURE SICK HEADACHE. 
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INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


Goscrave BREWERY Co. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephove Park 140 






















Py = Standard Brands: 
vy 


India Pale Ale 
Amber Alew 
Half - and - Half 
Extra Stouts 


YJ In Wood and Battle 


BREWED BY 


Wet P ole aLis te) 


tg i, ronto 


Simroe 


O’Keafe’s Special 


- EDO SSCS OSKSEHOESOIG 


fam Turn It 
aN Upside 


Down 


—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 


' —NOT CARBONATED 


The success attained in 


the short time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vince, 

To be had ab all hotels 
and dealers, 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


OF TORONTO, Limited 












Ibsen’s Very Enjoyable Evening. 


NE of the most charming stories 
O illustrative of Ibsen’s horror of 
being lionized is told in the “Re- 
vue Bleue” by Georg Brandes, 

as follows: 

“It was in 1891 that I happened to 
visit Sandviken, near Christiania, in the 
company of a number of Norwegian art- 
ists. A friend informed us that Ibsen 
was stopping at the only hotel of merit, 
and we immediately decided to give him 
some tangible proof of our admiration. 
As I enjoy ved the pleasure of his personal 
acquaintance, I was at once delegated to 
invite him to a little dinner to be ar- 
ranged in his honor. Ibsen received me 
quite cordially and talked in his usual 
interesting manner about any number 
of things. When he seemed to be in par- 
ticularly good humor I took heart and 
informed him of my mission. In an in- 
stant he grew reserved and a note of 





suspicion rang clearly through this ques- 
tion: 
“How many guests have been in- 


vited, Mr. Brandes?’ 

“T informed him that the number had 
been limited to nine. 

““T never dine in such large company,’ 
was the quick reply. 

““But every one of the guests is an 
artist,’ I expostulated, ‘and there will be 
no intruder. We will eat at your hotel, 
so that you need neither leave the house 
nor go to any trouble in dressing.’ 

“After some more argument he finally 
accepted. A member of the party was 
careless enough to boast in the dining- 
room that he would be one of Ibsen’s 
hosts. Immediately there was a great 
clamor for invitations, and all applicants 
were naturally referred to me. Now, the 
honor to sit down to a meal with Hen- 
drick Ibsen is considered a great distinc- 
tion both in his country and Germany, 
and one known not to be easily obtained. 
Everybody who was anybody at all 
wanted to be there. We could have 
filled the whole dining-room three times 
over. Those who could be rejected on a 
reasonable pretext were told that it was 
quite impossible to oblige them. But 
there were several families whose wishes 
were as near to commands as they can 
ever be in polite society, and, with mis- 
givings in my heart, I granted their re- 
quests, subject, of course, to the possible 
disapproval of the guest of honor. 

“T called again at Ibsen’s room and 
told him, as though it was a matter of 
course, but with my heart in my mouth, 
that a lady had been added to the num- 
ber of guests. 

“«Then the whole incident 
considered closed,’ 
*I refuse to come.’ 


is to be 
said Ibsen in a rage. 














Mr. Jackson—Yo’r dog jest bit me. 


Mr. Johnson—Well, 
Mr. Jackson—I did. 
Mr. Johnson—Well, den yo’ can’t bla 


why didn’t yo’ 





dered the champagne to be served with 
the soup. Then I rose to offer the toast 
to Ibsen which was to have marked the 
ending of the meal. But at the very 
first words Ibsen interrupted me. I was 
determined to see things through, how- 
ever, and so I requested the professor 
politely but firmly to permit me to coi- 


“‘But the lady in question is a jolly; clude my remarks before replying to 


and clever young woman,’ I said. 

“‘T like neither jolly nor clever young 
women, Mr. Brandes,’ replied Ibsen. ‘The | 
matter is settled once and for all. Ill 
not attend.’ 

“There was still a trump card left in 
my hand, and though half afraid to play 
it, I staked all on it. ‘You happen to 
know the young woman, professor,’ I 
said. ‘I was told that you thought quite 
a good deal of her aunt some years ago. 
That was one of the reasons why I made 
tree to invite her. And then I men- 
tioned her name. 

“Ibsen’s frown immediately gave way 
to a pleased smile. ‘That’s quite differ- 
ent,’ he said. ‘She may come.’ 

“The evening of the dinner arrived. 
Twenty-two guests were waiting in the 
dining-room, and I knew well what a 
storm would break over my head when 
Ibsen discovered the truth. Arrayed in 
a dress suit, I made my way to his| 
rooms. He measured me from head to 
foot, first amazed and then with evident 
displeasure. The wrinkles in his fore- 
head deepened. 

“*You are in full dress, Mr. Brandes,’ 
he said, as though this implied a repre- 
hensible act. ‘I wish you would exptam 
your meaning in practically breaking an 
agreement. I have no full dress suit.’ 

‘*You may come in your frock coat, 
professor.’ 

“Ts the lady there? 

“*Ves,’ I said, falteringly 
and a few others.’ 

“Ibsen’s thin lips tightened and ne 
spoke as though I had done him a great 
wrong, and he knew that he could not 
have “expected any better from me. ‘I 
must say that this is a very unpleasant 
surprise, Mr. Brandes. How many 
guests are there altogether?” 

‘Twenty-two, | blurted out, for I had 
to acknowledge the truth sooner or 
later. 

“Tbsen sprang from his chair as though 
stung by a snake. ‘This is treachery,’ 
he cried. ‘You said nine—nine and one 
lady. I’m not going down. I will have 
my dinner served right here in my room.’ 

“A bad quarter of an hour followed, at 
the end of which I had convinced him, 
however, that were he to decline now 
my reputation as a host would be hope- 
lessly gone, and that there were certain 
considerations which I could not disre- 
gard without doing great harm to my 
social standing. He grumbled a good 
deal, but finally took my arm and to- 
gether we descended the stairs to the 
dining-room. But his face wore such an 
expression of forbidding displeasure and 
barely suppressed bad humor that, bar- 
ring the most conventional greetings, not 
one of the guests dared to utter a word. 
The first course passed in silence, and 
in order to save the occasion from being 
an utter failure by producing at least a 
semblance of artificial sociability, 1 or- 


‘she and— 





Doctor Said 


“Quit Wrong Food and Eat Grape-Nuts.” 


An Illinoisan who has been through 
the mill says: “Last Spring I was so bad 
with indigestion I could not digest even 
soft-cooked eggs, and doctor said I must 
eat predigested food and _ prescribed 
Grape-Nuts. I changed for the better 
before I had used one package, eating it 
three times a day. 

“My improvement on Grape-Nuts food 
was so wonderful that I concluded to use 
your food drink Postum in place of tea, 
and, to make a long story short, I have 
not been without Sane Wate and Pos- 
tum since, and my present health proves 
my doctor’s wisdom in prescribing Grape- 
Nuts. I have got strong as a horse and 
well, and I owe it all to your delicious 
food and Postum.” Name given by Pos- 
tum Company, Battle Seouk, Mich. 

In the making of Grape-Nuts food all 
the indigestible starches of the grain are 
transformed into Post sugar. Every par- 
ticle of Grape-Nuts is digestible in the 
weakest stomach. Physicians have never 
found a stomach too weak to digest and 
assimilate it. 

Look in each package for a copy of 
the famous little book, “The Road to 
Wellville.” 








them. Then I began to liken his genius 
to the sun and the stars, and when the 
peroration was over and the guests rose 
and clapped their hands, Ibsen signified 
that he wished to make a remark, and 
amid the most respectful silence he said: 
‘This was a speech against which a good 
deal could be said from many points of 
views. But I shall refrain from doing so.’ 

“*Professor, ’ I said, glad to have him 
say something, ‘we all wish that you 


re gerved with 

would do so. We would be more than 
pleased!’ 
“Pll not do it,’ replied Ibsen, deter- 
mined and in a slightly raised voice. 

“Then one of the guests, who sat be- 
side an actress famed. for her beauty and 
intellect, rose and said: ‘My beautiful 
neighbor requests me to offer to the mas- 
ter the admiration and gratitude of the 
ladies of the theater. She desires me to 
say that there are no roles which they 
prefer to those written by him.’ 

TE or 
pointedly. 


work for any actor or 
“Not for one 


write roles’ said Ibsen 
I depict people, and I never 
actress.’ 

moment did he seem to 
realize that, but for the exertion of the 
most supreme se! lf-control on our part, 
the occasion would have been anything 
but festive, and I do not believe that he 
wag conscious of having been unfair by 
giving us specimens of his almost pro- 
verbial frankness. As a matter of fact, 
those who imagined that he was alto- 
gether in bad humor were vastly mis- 
taken. He seemed to have warmed up. 
in his own peculiar way, of course, and 
after I had escorted him to his room he 
shook my hand and said: ‘This was in- 
deed a very enjoyable evening.’ 

“When I reported this remark upon 
my return to the dining-room there was 
not one among the guests who did noi 
heave a sigh of relief.’ 





Strange Run of Numbers. 





DD how one particular num- 
ber will seem to be con 
nected with the fate of 
some particular person, is 
it not?” asked the man 

with the incandescent whiskers of the 

man with the underdone nose. 


ee 


“Yes,” answered the man with the 
underdone nose. “Now, there was Fin- 
ley Marigger, down our way. He was 


born on the sixth day of the month, 
grew to be six feet tall, had six children, 
and died on the sixth day of the wee} 
worth six million dollars.” 

“Rather strange,” said the man with 
the incandescent whiskers; “but it isn’t 
a circumstance compared to Tenny 
son Ten Eycke, a_ fellow I used 
to know. He was born on_ the 
tenth day of the tenth month, in 
the tenth year after his parents were 
married. He was always a tender-hearted 
boy, and at ten years of age he lost ten 
fingers and toes altogether by trying to 
save ten kittens that had been thrown in 
front of a train of ten cars on the tenth 
siding in the railway yards at 10. 10 a.m. 
Ten years later he was married to Ten- 
nie Tendall. whose father owned ten 
business blocks, each ten stories high. 
They were divorced in ten weeks, and he 
married a girl named Tenwick, who lived 
ten miles from Teneriffe. They got room 
10 at a hotel on their bridal tour, whieh 
began on the tenth day of the month, 
and the hotel collapsed at ten o’clock 
at night, and ten hours later they dug 
them out, and she was dead. He mourned 
her for ten days only, and was then mar- 
ried to a widow woman by the name of 
Tengerrow. She eloped with a man 
named Tenhally ten minutes after they 
were married. It went along that way 
until Ten Eycke had married ten wives, 


and he was perfectly happy with the 
tenth.” 
“That certainly is remarkable,” ob- 


served the man with the underdone nose. 


“Yes. And in addition to all that 
Tennyson Ten Eycke was the most ten 
der-hearted man you ever knew, in spite 


of his misfortunes. Also, he was the 
champion tennis player; but at golf it 
always took ten strokes for him to put 
the ball in the hole, and as a usual thing 


hab a ribbit’s foot in yo’r pocket? 
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The Best :: Complexion Remedies 
With a Twenty Year Reputation Behind Them, 


Dr. Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complexion 
Wafers and Fould’s Medicated 
Arsenic Soap. 

These World-Famous remedies never fail to cure 
Pimples, Blackheads, Freckles, Liver Spots, 
Muddy, Sallow Skin, Redness of face or nose, and 
all other blemishes, whether on the Face, Neck, Arms 
or Body. They brighten and beautify the complexion 
as no other remedies on earth can, and the y do it quickly. 
Wafers, by mail, $1; Soap, 50c. Address all orders to 


H. B. FOULD, Room S, 214 6th Avenue, NEW YORK 
or:20 Glen Road, Toronto, Can. Dept. N. 











Quenches 


Nothing quenches the thirst so effectually, yet at the 








same time actually strengthens the system, as a glass 


of Soda or Seltzer water with 


BYRRHw 


TONIC 
WINE 


me him. He’s a rabbit-dog. 





















































he lost ten balls in every game. He died BVSOS, SSSeee * Yo AGENTS, oe eee 
ten years ago, having been shot .ten 
times by a man who disputed a debt of STEELS FLA RATTLE HS CEES O OTE mes NTEE 
ten dollars and ten cents.” s _ _ i — ° 
The man with the underdone nose irHAs No. ‘ The Queen of Toilet Preparations.” !* entirely Removes 
cast a glance of suspicion at the man EQUAL «. oe ea 
with the incandescent whiskers. _s = FBEETHAM’S + ROUGHNESS 
“And,” he mused, “I suppose they ‘ . REDNESS 
buried Ten Eycke in a grave ten feet For KEEPING . 
deep and ten miles from. nowhere, and & eee s 
the tender tendrils of ten of the tender- i THE SKIN IRRITATION, 
est vines are tentatively twining over his ; - TAN, hindi 
” ; 7m 
ten-year-old tomb. = SOFT, SMOOTH §=©sooTHING & REFRESHING. ® 
Then the man with the incandescent itis mead 
whiskers ordered some ten-cent cigars, AND WHITE Bottles, 1s. and 2s. Gd. (in England.) as a 
and they smoked for ten minutes. SOLE MAKERS: SKIN TONIC 
“Tudge.’ 
a aT Mi. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, ss »euss an 
ALL SEASONS, ENGLAND. EMOLLIENT. 
Victim of His Own Game. 4 SRNODE SIS REARS SO CRONE Sem meer. § 











Mrs. Potter Palmer’s son Honore, who 
was married in August, once outwitted a 
concierge in Paris neatly. 

A lad of sixteen or thereabout at the 
time, he was spending the winter in 
Paris with his mother. One cold night 
in February he stayed out unusually 
late, and, ‘desiring to get in without 
awakening anyone, he rang up the con- 
cierge softly. The concierge, with equal 
softness, came downs tairs, “He whispered 
through the keyhole, “Is that you, M. 
Palmer?” and then he said, positively : 

“T can’t let you in, sir. 

“Why not? 2 asked the young man. 



























Photographs 


HE highest existing stan- 

i dard in Photographs is 
Rosevear’s handiwork 
Rosevear has put to photo- 
graphs the touches of style, 
cleverness and character that 


‘Moderately 
Priced 


Footwear 


“Because the rules are very strict,” others lack. E with high grade ap- 
a odaigte: ., “No one ever is let ————E pearance and wearing 
The boy desired ardently to enter. He QUEEN & BATHURST STREETS qualities, in every good 

. ‘PHONE—MAIN 295 ’ 


thought a moment, then he slipped a 
gold louis under the door. 

“I have just slipped a gold louis under 
the door for you, concierge,” he whis- 


shape, at our four stores 
—$3.50 buys a swell 


boot for lady or gentle- 











pered. “Now let me in, that’s a good 
fellow.’ man. 
i concierge instantly drew back the 


Look our stock over. 
Compare with any other. 
We'll trust your good 
judgment. 

Granby Rubbers 
to fit every shoe—light, 
fine, durable. 
COST H ESR 


St.Leger 


SHOE CO. 


Blachford’s 
School 
Shoes 


please the children by 


bolt. “Come in softly. Make no noise, 
monsieur,” he said shamelessly. 
But young Palmer was already regret- 


their looks and 






the parents by their wear. Prices 





moderate. 


~114 YONGE STREET 














; cae “ 2 se S 

ting the gold louis—his last one \ 4 STORES H0, 290 Lonae wv TORONTO. 

thought struck him, and he had no sown 

er entered than he said: SOLE TORONTO AGENTS 
“Oh, by the way, I left a book on the FOR THE HANAN SHOE 






F stone balustrade outside. 
getting it for me?” 

With great politeness the concierge, in 

his bare feet, tiptoed out } 


\/7 

Fibroid Tumors Cured erge, i 
upon the ecoid 

_Note the result of Mrs, stones. While he fumbled about the boy 

Pinkham’s advice and medicine, | pushed to the door and locked it. 


: “Te » j nsieur.? rhispered 
‘Some time ago I wrote to you de- Let me in, monsieur,’ whispere¢ 


Do you mind 








CallupPark905 





ae aj " haa m La er" 
scriving my symptoms and asked your cE who chad on nothing but a} ee ah ie es fe 
j y ; rntdress o te > arre re little surpr » arties. 
advice. You replied, and I followed | "Stress of white linen, — : wees ne 2 Pe ee 
all your directions carefully, and to- I can’t let you in. We let no one in| Our fish meals are celebrated | wherever 
% ‘ i. . 5 ow) Tnleas———?? } 
day I am a well woman. after midnight. Unless .; Known, Other dainty luncheons as well. 
“The use of Lydia E. Pinkham’s But young Palmer had to go no fur- | 


ther. The concierge, freezing in the cold, | The finest place for summer parties. 
perceived that he had been outwitted, } 
and in his turn slipped the gold louis } 
under the door. Pocketing it, the boy 
admitted the man and then went quietly | 


Vegetable Compound entirely ex- 
pelled the tumor and strengthened 
my whole system. I can walk miles 
now. 


“Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 





Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors 
SUNNYSIDE, or 1801 QUEEN WEST 











table Compound is worth five dol- | to bed. 

lars a drop. I advise all women who ee <n 

are afflicted with tumors or female Fashionable Love. 

trouble of any kind to give it a faithful arerenre iv MM Ss it 

trial. —- (Signed) Mae E. F. Hayes, Little Mary’s big sister was eng an ’s ul 

252 Dudley St., (Roxbury) Boston. | to Mr. Brown, who was away on ar “an | needs proper attention. Send it to 

Mass. — $5000 forfeit if orlginal of above letter | Outing trip with Mary’s brother. Her] ] uy to be cleaned and pressed. The 

proving genuineness cannot be produced. father was writing to hiy son and pros-|f result will please you. A neat, dressy 
Mountains of gold could nof | pective son-in-law, and asked the little | : ; 


appearance is assured. 


purchase =e. Spetncny — or gil if she had a message to send to Mr. | 
take the place of the health rown. 
and happiness which Lydia E. “What shall I say, papa?” asked she. R. PARKER & CO. 


Pinkham/’s Vegetable Compound 
brought to Mrs. Hayes. 


Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 


} 
| 
“Why,” said the father, “L believe it} 
59 Kimg St. West, 471 and 


is the fashion to send your love : and 791 Yonge St., 








Such testimony should be accepted Some minutes later her father en-]} 7 Queen St, West, 277 Queen St. East 
by all women as convincing evidence quired, “And what shall 1 say to Brother cea! { Rae cont lain 2143 and 1004, 
that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- | 1°™?” | 

table Compound stands without a “Well,” replied the little miss, with a 
peer as a remedy for all the Sch sigh, “you may send my fashionable - 
ing ills of women ; all ovarian troubles; | !ve to Mr. Brown and my real love to | The Unweaker Vessel. 
tumors; inflammations; ulceration, | Brother Tom.”—Philadelphia “Ledger. 


——~____.. — 


falling and displacement of the womb ; 
backache; irregular, suppressed or 


“You are accused of mashing women,” 
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| 

} 
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| ” 
by ‘L know it, 
| d 

| 





It is reported that a young married] said the stranger. 
painful menstruation. urely the | man of Golconda, wrapped in the great replied the street car con 
volume and character of the testimo- | est excitement, flew to the telegraph of uctor. “But ‘tain’t the women that 
nial letters we are daily printing in | fice of his town and wired his wife’s| gits mashed, so much as ’tis: the small 
the newspapers can leave no room for | relatives a happening as follows: “Twins” kids and old men, I s’pose on account of 
doubt in the minds of fair people. to-day, more morrow.”—* Lyre.” the women mostly wearin’ corsets.” 
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i 
it 
i : FTER all, when you come to look the whole 
i matter over, the great lake yachtsmen have 
: nothing to learn in the racing game from 
their brethren of the great salt seas. Competi- 
} tion for the competition, the contest for “Canada’s” cup this 
t year for excelled the “America’s” cup quest of “Shamrock III.” 
if We had better racing by better boats, and, when the little con- 
a speed of “Irondequoit” and “Strath- 
ray cona” had been decided, the game om the great lakes had 
ee been much benefited by the event. The contest proved con- 
a clusively that races between good wholesome boats of practi- 
aS cally one type were just as interesting as, in fact far more 
7 exciting than, competitions between freaks that were smart 
only under their own condition of wind and sea, and gave us 
races where, on a light day, a slippery ghost in a zephyr 
beat her opponent a mile, and in turn was left hull down by 
i her rival when it blew hard enough to raise whitecaps. 
e Just hark back and remember what grand sea fights we 
had out off the Island—battles of brain and skill every sec- 
from starting signal to winning gun. 
a after the races what ane we? Good, sound, sea- 
worthy, fast cruisers, built to stand the work. But what 
about the “America’s” cup and the boats? They are beauti- 
ful butterflies, so frail that a good bump from a sea will dent 
their shell-like plates, racing machines so lightly built that 
every time it blows above a zephyr there is danger of a col- 
lapse up aloft, costly play toys that go from the racing course 
to the scrap heap. es: 

“America’s” cup races under present conditions do not 
advance this grand sport. They do not produce useful boats 
nor do they even teach designers lessons that redound to the 
advantage of the hobby. The races themselves, apart from 
their international character, are uninteresting. To begin 
with, professional crews kill interest in one direction. The 
handicap start mars what should be the feature of the race, 
the jockeying for position, and kills the race itself by string- 
ing the boats out at the start until the chances of a strenu- 
ous struggle, in which the racers are locked up in as tight a 
melee as ever characterized a wrestling tourney, are decidedly 
remote. With two minutes to play in, neither skipper cares 
much about the start. All he has to do practically is to get 
up to the weather end of the line under the two minutes and 
then get away. 

Why not give them a flying start? 
give the best man everything he earns by keen-wittedness 
around starting time. Then cut out handicaps. Name the 
class and make both sides build to the class mark. 

What the “America’s” cup competition should have is 
rules compelling an honest seaworthy boat, a flying start, 
abolition of handicaps, and perhaps an amateur crew and 
skipper. Think of postponing a race because it was blowing 
forty miles an hour. Would a “Canada’s” cup race have been 
postponed if it had blown forty miles an hour? Under a 
double-reefed mainsail and jib both “Irondequoit” and 
“Strathcona” would have covered their thirty miles of lake 
water and finished both dry and uncrippled. That is the 


sort of boat with which to hunt silverware. 
* . * 


troversy over the relative 





Fire one gun and 


Big Joe Wright sees it coming. It has been coming a long 
while, but it is now right upon us. The day of the beefy, 
brawny football man is pretty nearly over, and the veteran 
of a hundred gridiron frays can prepare to hang up his cleated 
shoes and make rugs out of his padded clothing. No more 
ean he stride on the field confident in his mighty muscles 
and play the king in little Saturday afternoon dramas. Exit 
the big. powerful fellow with an arm like a leg, and a leg 
like the corner post of an elephant, the chap who plunged 
into a Rugby melee headlong and emerged after a gladiatorial 
combat with a little yellow oval tucked under his arm as the 
sign of his prowess. Enter the little, active chap, the man 

punt and run and use his head in strategy. The 
ig4 -Burnside rules have awakened Rugby to a new life. Senior 
ie teams are springing up in places where the soil was barren 


REE Sess ee 


& under the old rules. Here we have Hamilton and Kingston 
; back into the senior ranks, with London, Peterboro’ and 
Toronto following. Argonauts are still in the swim, and so 
are the formidable Rough Riders. Junior and intermediate 
teams are springing up all over the country. The O.R.F.U. 
never had so many teams as they will have this year. If 
ae the interest among the players has been so roused, why there 
4 must be an awakening of equal vigor among the spectators 
i 8 and the new game will draw thousands where the slow old 
ty game drew hundreds. Hurrah for the Burnside rules! 
rt o's 
Just vefore the aquatic season closes, let the Toronto 
Canoe Club and the Island Aquatic Association armange an 
inter-club competition for the faney events, such as gunwale 
crab, and upset racing, tilting contest, ladies’ singles, and 
mixed doubles How does the idea strike Commodore King? 
* * * 
* Do you know the reason the faces of so many local fans 
i are brightening up these days? Toronto still has a chance 
to» beat Buffalo out in the Eastern League race What aoe 
t that to do with it? Why, away back last spring many wager 
; were laid by Torontonians that the Maple Leafs would beat | 
the Bisons out. \ month ago the Toronto bettors were bid j 
ei ding the little rolls a fond farewell, but now that Buffalo has 
‘ had a slump and the Toronto players have braced up they 
Hi have taken a fresh grip on the roll and are “pulling” like | 
p rage track bettors for Toronto to come on and win the plac 
i on the chin strap 
a . . . 
i The victory of “Zip” of the R.C.Y.C. in the F. E. Walker 
df cup race over the Q.C.Y.C. course on Monday brings into 
‘ prominence Norman Gooderham, a young Corinthian who will 
io be heard from in a few years in the yachting world if mI 
, sticks to the game. Though only a boy in years. he has 
‘a sailed “Zip” to victory in many a hard fought race, and has 
¥ shown his gameness by sticking right to his work when older 
be and more experienced men in boats of the same ‘mold as 
ey “Zip” have, by their superior skill, beaten that craft in hollow 
i, fashion. Young Gooderham kept hard at work until he has 
et gained the experience and steadiness which places him in the 
Pare van of Toronto skiff sailors. He sailed a beautiful race on 
i Monday. His handling of “Zip” was faultless. “Zip’s” skip 
le 
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per sailed on “Strathcona” in the “Canada’s” cup races, and 
is just about ready to drop the skiff class and take to some- 
thing larger. 

* * * 

No better example of tne state of d¥sorganization imto 
which the Toronto Lacrosse Club has fallen during the past 
month is needed than that furnished Monday. The idea of 
the N.A.L.U. club professing to be the mainstay of amateur- 
ism in big league lacrosse taking such a fall from grace. 
Seven ringers in ome game! What an awful exhibition. It 
would have been better by far had the club forfeited the 
league game and played an exhibition game. It was not fair 
to the public. The lacrosse lovers of Toronto, who have had 
ju8t reason for soreness this summer by reason of the erratic 
playing of the Torontos, exhibited in an unmistakable tone 
their disapprobation of such sideshow tactics. It looked like 
a case of anything as long as we get the money. Monday’s 
exhibition has hurt the Torontos’ reputation. The Torontos 
had the making of a good team this year, but some of the 
players developed a thrifty streak on short notice and would 
not play because they could not get a whack at the box office 
receipts. CORINTHIAN. 





Lawn-Bowling. 
NE afternoon, standing on Carlisle Bridge, which spans 
the Liffey at Sackville street, Dublin, during the 
Franco-German war, I was somewhat startled by a 
rich brogue exclaiming: “Great killin’ of the inno- 
cents! Immense slaughter of the tin whistlers (Germans)! 
Detarmined shuicide of Prince Beesmarck by Viscount Moltke, 
all for a haepney in the ‘Evenin’ Post’!” 

When I gazed at the slaughter of the innocents at the 
Granite Club tournament on Saturday and Monday, it 
brought to memory the words of the Dublin newsboy. The 
innocents embraced such players as Dr. Hawke of the Gran- 
ites, Sandy Gemmell of Kew Beach, A. Creelman of Hamilton 
Thistles, Papa Davies of Caer-Howell, Davy Carlyle of Pros- 
pect Park, Sid Jones, President Wigmore and J. S. Willison 
of the Canadas, McEachren and McKay of the Thistles, Jones 
of Guelph, Woodyatt of Brantford, Hall of New Toronto, and 
Lightbourn of the Victorias. In all sixty-four rinks com- 
peted in one of the most successful and best conducted tour- 
naments of the year, and the committee are to be congratu- 
lated on the manner in which they carried out the various 
details. The catering of the club steward was excellent and 
prices reasonable. It is to be hoped that the old Granite 
may be long spared to us to provide as enjoyable meetings 
as that just closed out. I regret the finals were not finished 
at time of going to press, but will refer to the play further 
next week. , 

The game between the Legalites and the Sawbones (law- 
yers vs. doctors) last week at the Victoria lawn resulted in a 
decisive victory for the bar. 

All local matches were postponed owing to the Granite 
tournament. 

The annual meeting of the Kew Beach Bowling Club will 
be held on the evening of the 15th in the clubhouse, when 
arrangements will be made for the President versus Vice- 
President match, and a date fixed for the annual dinner. 


LUNA. 








The Drama. 


OXY GRANDPA,” the musical extravaganza at 
the Princess Theater this week, is supposed to 
represent a series of snapshots of a party at a 
summer hotel. It is altogether attractive to a 
certain point, but in places borders on mono- 
tony and even vulgarity, though the latter is 

veiled in such a coy way that perhaps its presence is not dis- 

cernible in the “gods.” Mr. Brady, as Mr. Goodman—‘Foxy 

Grandpa”—is, beyond a doubt, remarkably clever, while his 

two small grandsons “take after him” in more than one sense 

of the word, and it would be difficult to find a bevy of pret- 
tier girls, all of whom dance beautifully, but the cast in some 
respects lacks finish. Miss de Mar, the leading lady, is ex- 
quisitely bright and “taking,” but at times her voice belies 
the expression of her versatile face, and grates on one’s ear. 

Signorina Colonna, who has designs on Mr. Goodman’s heart 

and hand, is decidedly handsome, with a chic that savors of a 

daughter of France rather than one of sunny Italy, while her 





ee 


three brothers, forming a Neapolitan trio, lack the correct’ 


swagger of the “Dago,” their movements and speech being 
more truly Anglo-Saxon. “Weary Waggles,” tramp and acro- 
bat, is a mirth creator from beginning to end. Several new 
songs, all rather “catchy,” are introduced, but as to music 
in the real sense of the word, there is little or none; here 
and there one hears the cadence of a good tenor or alto, but 
it is suddenly drowned by the orchestra, which is too loud— 
too lustily loud—to blend with the light, breezy ballads that 
predominate in “Foxy Grandpa.” However, there is a grace- 
ful airiness and a continual dash of fun through it all, that 
seems to appeal to the majority of the crowd, and what more 
can be desired or expected of “a musical extravaganza”? 
* * * 

Rice’s “Show Girl” at the Grand has again demonstrated 
her attractiveness this week, large crowds having gathered 
nightly for this hilarious mixture of music and fun. The com- 
pany is of course different from the one seen here last sea- 
son, but in merit does not suffer by comparison. 

* * * 

Another good show has held the boards at Shea’s this 
week, and large audiences of country cousins under the guid- 
ance of their city friends have daily and nightly been intro- 
duced to the delights of vaudeville. . 

+ * * 

Next week Mr. Shea offers a bill headed by Amelia Sam- 

merville, who will make her first vaudeville appearance in 


Toronto. This is Miss Summerville’s home, and her «ming 
will undoubtedly be a big card for Shea’s Theater. Charles 


Bradshaw & Co., in a sketch, and a number of other big acts, 
will complete the bill. 
. & o 
Few persons who come in contact with Charles Bradford, 
De Wolf Hopper’s business manager, now in town arranging 
for his star’s reappearance here next week in “Mr. Pick- 
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Marguerite Clark, with De Wolf Hopper at the 
Princess Theater next week. 


wick,” are aware that this jovial character and the serious 
Charles Bradford, authoritative ichthyologist and author of 
natural history works, are one and the same. Mr. Bradford 
wrote “The Determined Angler,” “The Angler’s Secret,” and 
“The Wild-Fowlers” (G. P. Putnam’s Sons, New York), and 
several other well-known volumes. 





The Kiss. 





“He’s going to kiss me,” wist the maid. 
And, in her roguish heart, she smiled; 
And, deeper in the ambuscade, 
Straightway with eyes and lips beguiled. 
A challenge was each dimple wee, 
And becked each errant tress of hair, 
While ran her mind, in wicked glee: | 
“The stupid thing! He doesn’t dare!” 


“I’m going to kiss her!” vowed the man 
And chuckled, and was ill at ease, 
And fidgeted, and now began 
To feel a weakness of the knees. 
It seemed, somehow, a downright shame 
Deliberately to scheme like this, 
And play so treacherous a game 
Upon so innocent a miss! 


The conversation fitful grows; 
Demure is she as any nun— 
With sudden grit, the scratch he toes— 
A start—a smack—the deed is done! 
(“High time. the ninny!” she inveighs.) 
(“Well planned!” he sniggers, sheepishly.) 
“How dare you!” she rebukes, ablaze. 
“I did it ere I thought!” pleads he. 


EDWIN L. SABIN. 





Beyond Appeal. 





A small town in Colorado, thirteen thousand two hundred 
feet above seg level boasts a justice of the peace. Recently 
a suit was tried before him that stirred the community to 
its center, from the fact that one of the parties imported a 
lawyer from a distant city. The Philadelphia “Ledger” tells 
the story of the case: 

That case dragged itself out to an unprecedented length, 
and the populace had never dreamed that law was so full of 
objections and exceptions, motions, protests, expostulafions 
and the like, as that lawyer proved it to be. 

But there was one thing he could not prolong, and that 
was the prompt, crisp, decisive “judgment for the plaintiff,” 
as soon as the trial was fairly over. 

“Well, sir,” said the lawyer, in tones of superiority, “we 
shall have to take this case to a higher court.” 

“You can’t do that, mister,” replied the magistrate. 

“And why not, pray?” 

“There ain’t any higher court. This court is thirteen 
thousand two hundred feet above the level of the sea, and it’s 
several hundred feet the highest court in the country.” 





Automobile Roads to Supplant Railways. 
TT": construction of roads for the exclusive use of motor 





cars as a substitute for railways—which are much 

more difficult and costly to construct and more ex- 

pensive to maintain—is being agitated with some 
warmth in several localities in Europe. In this connection it 
is pointed out that it would be only necessary for the State 
to make the roads, as private enterprise would see to the 
development of the carrying trade by motor cars. Regular 
lines of trucks are already in operation on both French and 
German roads, and are displacing the great horse-drawn 
freight vans which have been, and are, such a feature on 
Continental highways. At present they do not seriously 
compete with the railways, but it is only a question of time 
when they will claim a large share of the carrying trade for 
long as well as short distances. Short lines of motor vehicles 


between stations on the railways and points tributary to the 
lines, but not actually connected with them, have also proved 
te be more economical and satisfactory than branch lines 


RELATIONS 
That confounded bait will sever our connection yet 


baby carriage” 
concede 


would be, especially where steep grades have been an ob- 
stacle to railroad building; and such a system offers almost 
countless opportunities of expansion. On the Austrian rail- 
ways a gasoline motor car is being tried on one of the branch 
lines, and if the experiment is entirely satisfactory it is ex- 
pected that the use of steam on short branches will be en- 
tirely discontinued. In this country electricity is used on a 
number of branch railroad lines, but, as far as is known, the 
gasoline motor has not yet been employed for the purpose. 
Where the traffic is heavy and continuous, electricity is the 
most economical power, but where but one or two trips each 
way are made in a day, as often is the case, it would seem 
that the gasoline motor would be cheapest. 





The Minister’s Resignation. 


ee ET me see,” said Miss: Eleanor Banks, on the first 
afternoon of her visit to her aunt at Farmington 





village, “didn’t you write me last winter that 
your minister had resigned?” 
“I guess perhaps I did,” was.the reply, in a 
somewhat absent-minded tone. 

“It seems to me that I got the impression from your 
letter that the resignation did not cause universal regret,” 
suggested the niece, after waiting a moment for her aunt to 
enlarge upon the theme. 

“Maybe you did,” said the old lady, who was apparently 
absorbed in learning how hard it may be for a thread to pass 
through the eye of a needle. 

Presently she added, with the manner of one who, after 
all, is not quite willing to let the subject drop, “There were 
some of the people who thought that Mr. Pease had kind of 
lost his usefulness.” ‘ 

“He had been ‘here a long time, hadn’t he?” asked her 
niece. , 

“Yes, that was just it. Mr. Pease had been here going 
on thirty years; and as you might say, we’d got him learned 
by heart. We always knew what he was going to say next, 
and it’s no use denying that he was getting to be rather dry 
in the pulpit. I didn’t mind it so much myself, but your 
Uncle Andrew did, and that was worse. The preaching I 
could stand, but what with that of a Sunday, and Andrew’s 
taking on about it all the rest of the week, I was beginning 
to get about beat out myself. 

“Every now and then somebody would come around and 
want him to speak to the minister about resigning. Of course, 
if anything of consequence is to be done in the parish, it is 
always your Uncle Andrew that has to go ahead with it. 
They would argue that Mr. Pease was comfortably off, and 
his ‘wife had property besides, and so it would be no hard- 
ship for him to step aside. 

“But Andrew couldn’t make up his mind to do it, so things 
went along, with the society fast running to seed, when all 
of a sudden, and without any help from anybody, the minister 
did resign. 

“Well, I presume there were a good many felt to rejoice, 
but I guess nobody was quite so tickled as Andrew. For a 
few days it seemed as if he could not do enough to show 
how kind of grateful he was. 

“He did the papering and painting that I had been at him 
about for two years, apd he bought a new parlor carpet that 
I hadn’t so much as asked for. Then he took it into his 
head that we must get up a farewell reception to the min- 
ister. 

“Well, all the folks seemed to fall in with that idea, and 
if you'll believe me, they raised a hundred dollars in gold for 
a parting gift. 

“Of course there was a general invitation to the reception, 
and we had to hold it in the town hall. Well, after we had 
all shaken hands with the minister and his wife, Andrew 
came up front and made the presentation speech. 

“TI do wish you could have heard him! Of course your 
uncle is gifted in speech, but I guess he surprised himself 
that night. Yet he didn’t say anything but the truth. Mr. 
Pease had been a faithful minister—one that had visited the 
widow and fatherless in their affliction, and been helpful in 
sickness, and stood by us all in trouble, and tried to comfort 
us when we buried our dead. 

“But it was wonderful the way your Uncle Andrew worked 
all those good things Mr. Pease had done into‘his speech. 
It took hold of us more and more as he went along, until by 
the time he got through, and handed over the hundred dol- 
lars in gold to the minister, about everybody in the hall 
was ‘having a good hard ery. 

“As for Mr. Pease, he could hardly speak at first. But 
when he found his voice I guess what he said made full as 
much impression as Andrew’s talk. 

“He said that he had been simply amazed at the feeling 
that had been manifested, and it led him to think that per- 
haps he had been hasty in the step he had taken. Perhaps 
it was his duty, after all, to spend the rest of his days as 
the pastor of this dear flock. He went on in that way for a 
while, and finally he asked all those who desired him to with- 
draw his resignation to rise. 

“Well, there were some queer looks went over a good 
many faces, but in a minute all those that hadn’t been stand- 
ing before got up from their seats. 

_“There was to have been other exercises after the present- 
ation, Adelaide Tinkham had written a poem appropriate 
to the occasion, as she had expected it to be, but she slipped 
round to Andrew and whispered to him not to call on her. 

_ “And the choir had been rehearsing a very handsome song 
for a week, but it was all about parting, and they wouldn’t 
sing it. When they were called on they whispered together 
for a while, and then announced that they would sing ‘Blest 
be the tie that binds, and they requested all present to join. 

“Then we partook of our refreshments, and the reception 
broke up.” 


“So you still have the same minister,” said Eleanor, with 
a smile. 
“Why, yes, in one sense we do. But, really, Mr. Pease 
has seemed like a new man ever since. It’s wonderful how 
that reception seemed to freshen him up. He preaches a new 
sermon almost every Sunday, and the whole parish seems to 
be alive again. As for your Uncle Andrew, you'd think to 
hear him talk that there was nobody like Mr. Pease. You 
see, he’s bound to stand by that presentation speech. So, in 
one sense, I suppose, we’ve got our change, after all.”— 
F. E. C. Robbins in “Youth’s Companion.” 








The Bravery of a Woman. 


OW brave is a woman? That depends on cireum- 
stances, answers the Cincinnati “Post.” It is a 
woman’s nature to be afraid of little things. She 
screams when a mouse runs over her feet. Fear 

clutches her heart when she is alone at night. Almost every 
woman will say, “I am a terrible coward.” That is only true 
to a very limited extent. When the time for bravery comes, 
the grandness of a woman’s unselfish courage is apparent. 
And when love nerves heart and hand, you have a force to 
move the world. ; 

Dr. and Mrs. William H. Logan left their good home in 
Bethany, Ill., at the call of duty and went to China as mis- 
sionaries. Dr. Logan became very ill with appendicitis. It was 
eight hundred miles to the nearest doctor. He told Mrs. 
Logan that his only chance for life lay in an operation, and 


asked her to listen carefully to his instructions and perform 
it 





Can you imagine a position more tragic? And her un- 
skilled hand might slay the man she loved! She listened to 
Dr. Logan. She prayed, too; then gave him an anaesthetic 
and successtully removed his appendix. After that came lov- 
ing care and tender treatment until he had rallied sufficiently 
to be moved, when Mrs. Logan took him eight hundred miles 
by wagon and rail to a physician, who completed the treat- 
ment. 

Are women brave? Mrs. William H. Logan has answered 
the question. Florence Nightingale never did a more heroic 
act than was performed by the missionary woman hundreds 
of miles from civilization. 





The Seekers. 





Knock, and the Door shall open: ah, we knocked 
And found the unpiteous portals locked. 
Waiting, we learned us croons to while along 
Those dreary watches—and ye call it Song! 


Seek, and thine eyes shall find: ah, we have sought 

The Vision of our Dream, yet found it not. 

We limn its broken shadow, that our heart 

May half-remember—and ye call it Art! 

‘Arthur Stringer in “Critic.” 
TS 

If, as suggested, the Republicans should adupt “the full 
as the campaign slogan, the Democrats will 


Utah.—Salt Lake “Herald.” 
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FAMOUS CANADIAN PICTURES AT THE EXHIBITION 





*“EVENTIDE.” 
D. Fowler. ee 


“RETURNING FROM THE WELL.” 


“TROUT STREAM IN THE FOREST.” 








Echoes of The Exhibition. 


STALWART young farmer came from the “demon- 
stration” department of the Women’s Building with 
an awed expression on his rustic face, one day last 





HOUSANDS of v 
year, 


week. in the 
“There’s a woman talking in there, Maggie,” he cellence hithert« 
said to a youthful friend, “and, my land, you ought to hear| that there were such 


her.” Through the efforts of 
“Well, come on back,” she replied, tugging his sleeve 
affectionately. 
“Not on yer life,” was the energetic refusal; 
lot, and she’s sayin’ fine things about 
how she does talk. I thought Aunt 


o 
g 

dian artists that has ev 
“she knows a] on exhibition, 
the home, but—my!] never occur again. 
Louisa could make aj] for, as 


The 


little conversation, when she started out, but there’s uo] treasures to be put on 
touchin’ that woman I’ve just been hearin’. She’d make the] is confronted by 

most powerful female evangelist in the country, if she was] ture, “Sans Merci,’ 

to get religion.” in deadly combat. The 


So Maggie went, out of curiosity, and returned after a ten 
minutes’ experience, to find her farmer friend restured to 
cheerfulness, in contemplation of the decorated china. 

“Well, can’t she?” he asked, triumphantly. 

“Yes, she can talk some,” said Maggie, grudgingly, 
dare say her husband talks all the time he’s home, 
has to take her chance at the Fair.” 

“Her husband!” gasped the man. “Well, I declare! I 
spose she has a lot of information, but—her husband!!” Hej in life almost as the 
shook his head in such utter mournfulness over the thought] Wyatt Eaton’s 
of the lady’s consort that it was impossible not to feel some} Boy” 
of the tragedy of the situation. “Well,” he concluded, “we 
can’t stay here all day, Maggie. Let’s go and see the ma- 
chinery. But I'll bet there isn’t anything in the hall that’s 


strained muscles, and t 
marvelous. There are 
well-known sculptors th 


“but I 
and she 


the works of Paul Peel 
attention, * 


Young Botanist,” “The 


To mention all, or ever 
require unlimited time 
With so many canvases 


wound up to the same perfection that the female speaker dis-} duced. Paintings that 
played. She’s a wonder on the home.” at the World’s 
: be seen in this exhibit. 


The “genial gentleman “who was . showing the questioning of the late Daniel Fow 
crowd some of the special charms of the Canadian furniture] The treatment of his 
by which he was surrounded, turned with peculiar pride to aj shows such a wonderful 
table whose severe plainness indicated the “very latest.” effects that their equal 


“Now, that table has a fine top. It’s strictly reversible.| the late L. R. O’Brien 
There.” he continued, displaying a green cloth top, “you can] and cleverness, 


have a good game of cards on that.” Then he quickly turned} of the earliest 


up the plain, smooth, wooden surface. “And you can hold Plamondon and Kahn, 
prayer- neato on this.” The illustrations by (¢ 


It was a highly suggestive table, with its double aspects} characters are well 
of dazzling green and dully- -respectable oak. Not a few may white 
have reflected that there are people just like it, who have aj can 


illustrations of 
truly be said that 


happy faculty of being all things on all occasions. It’s af has ever before been pl 
great quality—reversibility. | 


There is always a certain interest about an old chair. It 
takes upon it such a homely, familiar air that it is hard to 
think of it as something without knowledge of human affini- 
ties. The old wooden settle in the Anne Hathaway cottage 
has a vivid interest for those who yet believe that William 
Shakespeare lived and loved and wrote three centuries ago. 
There is not a Scotchman who is ignorant of the story of the 
Coronation chair. Of all the Jubilee gifts that admiring 
thousands surveyed during the last two weeks (as fully as 
the inexorable “move on” would allow), the State chair of 
carved ivory, sent by no less a dignitary than the Maharajah 
of Travancore, was the most interesting. We have an excel- 
lent authority for the statement: 


“Oh, the East is 
And never 


east, and the West is west, 
the twain shall meet.” 


time with the fine display of paintings, sculpture, ete., 
Art Gallery. The Art exhibit was of an ex- 


greatest collection of the product of brain and brush of Cana- 


are placed | tion writing “Poems You Should Get Next To.” He has 
and so good an opportunity to see them may] just dida humorous skit entitled “Il penseroso,” and will try 
public has much to thank the O.S.A. 


well as the owners 


Philippe Herbert’s 
showing a pioneer and an Indian engaged 


erous and excellent figure, 
The Venetian Bather,” 
beautiful samples of the late artist’s work, who died so early 


“Harvest 
are both fine spec 


Fair and the Pan-American Exhibition are to 


and rank among the 
artists of Canada, 
are to be seen among those exhibited. 


worthy of 
several 


aced before 


See tree aR ne Se 











“AN EASTERN MERCHANT.” 
Robert Harris. 











F. Woodcock. Allan Edson. 
i r | ae cx hs 
Canadian Art at the Fair. | Notes of New Authors. 
Sa i simian 
isitors at the Exhibition have thisi : . Pe. yield fs i 5 
with unusual profit, spent a portion of their Being extracts from the “Stygian Dark” (Jim Charon, 


editor and stroke oar), sent to xuaife” by 
eribbable system of waveless ethergraph; 


° E rrammar. 
») unapproached, and few were aware gre 2 


gems of Canadian art in existence. OHN 
the Ontario Society of Artists, the 


an unpatented and 


not responsible for 
4 


MILTON, one of our oldest inhabitants, 
hitherto boasted good reputation in the community, 
has took to writing poetry. John has a syndicate posi-]| ‘ 


who has] é 
er been gathered together 


another when he gets over it. 
Cuttem & Cheatem’s, No. 7 
Edgar Allen Poe, who has recently been. turning out or- 
nithological notes on Ravens and Other Animals for Bun- 
combe’s Weakly, is the winner of five quarts of brimstone and 
some choice wing tips, offered by the Graball Syndicate for 
short stories. He ealls it “An Ascent on a Hailstone.” The 
hailstone in his story is as large as a egg. 
Tommy Hood, one of the younger set, has writ a 
ealled “Breeches of Size.” It tells the sad tale of a 
on Earth named Bill Devery or Deviltry, 
for his; and the moral is, “When swelling, 
made in proportion.” 
but he doesn’t dast. 
Charlie Dickens has returned from a Curiosity Shopping 


who so kindly loaned their art 
view. On entering the gallery one 
wonderful piece of ‘seulp- 


Eternity Lane, N.W. 


expression on the face 
he fidelity to life in every way, are 
several other figures and busts by 
at do them credit. Among the num-; 
landscape and marine paintings 
are among the first to attract one’s 
“The Artist’s Model,” “The 
and “After the Bath’—all 


of each, the 


poem 
fellow 
who got too large 
have your clothes 


Spinner, Tom would have the poem published, 


doors of fame were opened to him. 
Field” and Mrs. Schreiber’s “Croppy 
imens of the respective artists’ work. 
1 the most meritorious works, would 
and space, as the walls are covered 
by the best artists Canada has pro- 
have won honors in the Paris Nalon, 


tour on the other side of Hades. While away he wrote a 
song called “Bleak House, I Love You.” He has also written 
an ode to Queen Elizabeth’s coiffune, entitled “All of Her 
Twiet.” Charlie has did some better things, really, and he 
ought to go away back in the pantry and congratulate his- 
self on his narrow escape. 


Chawles Reade, a English fellow who came here to investi- 
gate methods in Stygian prisons, escaped last night and was 


Among the water colors the work 
ler are specially worthy of mentioa. 
flowers, game and landscape studies 
cae of rich coloring and ‘ataral 
is seldom seen. The water colors of 
and John Fraser are full of beauty 
best. The works of some 
such as Jacobi, Krieghoff, 


last seen sitting on top of the Upper Crater Iceberg writing 
a hot story entitled “White Lies, or How the Hall Girl Held 
Her Job.” He will be allowed his liberty until the story is 
cooked done. 

The Advance press man for Alfred Austin, poet lariat to 
the Kingdom of Great Britain, has sent ahead a lot of 
samples, with the announcement that Austin himself will be 
among us soon. The committee on admissions has examined the 
manuscript. People who desire to join the lynching party 
please register beforehand, to avoid disorder. 

Bill Cullen Bryant, No. 27 Hominy Lane, East Ditch, sends 
Dark’ a copy of his new poem, 
The idea of fishing for water fowl 


Drummond’s habitant 
notice, as are the biacik and 
other well-known artiscs. It 
no such exhibition of Canadian arty to 
the public. 


oburn of Dr. 


this week’s “Stygian 
“Lines to a Water Fowl.” 
with a line is foolish, Bill. Lines to a fish, Bill 
a water fowl; you to the woods! 

Bob Browning has sent us “One Word More,” in trochaic 
verse. Having sore throat and bronchial hesitation, we have 
used the troches; but haven’t been able to speak one word 
more. 

O Lord, Byron! Why did you send us that Spenserian 
bunch from Childe Harold beginning: “To mingle with the 
universe and feel what I can ne’er express = Why don’t 
Miller’s Joke 


shotguns to 


you send it by freight? (Apologies to Joe 
Book.)—Henry Edward Warner. 





Limericks on the ’Lustrious. 
The sprightly J. Israel Tarte 
Has played such a various part 








| That his wonderful views 
Are condemned by the “News.” 
But the work of the East seemed to be brought very close | nth coke eae Ee the hnaed 
to the West as Canadian eyes s cnennes the jeweled caskets, nt 
the turquoise-studded vases, ‘and the “laborious Orient ivory. \ ea —.e 
7 ( 2 I ay a 4 me ore 
The dusky hands that carved so patiently the delicate beauty | = man , 10m 2 ‘ a . . e ee | 
of the Maharajah’s gift seemed to reach into our busy West- = Pe t . ie S SaoTeeers 
ern world and show the wonders of their skill. Assuredly, ore. = and wasn’t sunny, 
ours is a wide Empire with many orders of craftsmen, and “ HARVEST FIELD.” He mad eons - money, 
, . eee »3 galore. 
he was a dull observer who did not feel a voice of the “East Wyatt Eaton. And now he has titles ore | 
a-callin’” amid all the evidences of home thrift and inven- | | 
tion. | | A member named Sevit, | 
For Sale—A Dog. | Whose temper was hot. ' 
“Mé ‘anads vo by a smal ’ Called the Man from Toronto a grafter; 
Made in ( anada” was the badge proudly worn by a small The man wanted to sell the dog, but the prospective | : , 
boy in a sailor suit who seemed to be unaware of the com- : ae p ; 5°, ; T | But the talking was much, 
: : : 94:3 ; buyer was suspicious, and, finally, decided not to buy. The} ; a ae : 
ment he was creating. But the urchin with the blue eyes and : | ; ne . : ‘ } And the tumult was such 
fair hair had just as much right to the label as the other] ™®2them told him why he was eo anxious to sell. That he took it all back, shortly after 
. air . st as ’ abel as > : oe - hi > KK i aecK, Sho é 
A = has Re a = : i ie und none who di “You see.” he said, “I bought the dog and trained him | : 
‘ sts > » are pro > & { yun one ais- . os we es . 
ae ait = a a " ei peated oe ae aaah ccna at myself. I got him so he’d bark if person stepped inside the ‘ sf : 
a Lk str s . 8 eS é ze ; ¢ o ™ Ss 6m! = Ss 1) nle 
POR ss. 0 Ree eee eee on : - gate, and thought, of course, | was safe from burglars. Then A statesman, who ways did perplex, 
the furniture and the pumpkins—Canadians all. 


my wife wanted me to 


And the “Coldstreamers,” as the crowd called them, created 


; ; : : : some one took it 
a warmth of welcome and enthusiasm quite out of keeping 


: : : ; : : “Well, one night I 
with their chilly name. Splendid-looking men they are and, a ee i eae 
in the words of the multitude, “don’t they know how to] 7) Ther coi +b 8 
lav?” From “Whistling Rufus” to a Liszt “Rhapsodie.” gate. i ey were there, 
play % ‘ gk i aiSZ ay , “Didn’t he 


; bark?” 
they are masters of what they attempt, and we did not 


“Not a bark. he w 


[f you put anything into his mouth 
away. 


grabbed my gun, 


interrupted the man. 





Found much in the railways to vex 
He expounded his views 
Which his friends did abu 

And now he is known as an “Ex.” 

CANADIENNE, 


and I did. 


there until 


bundles 
it would stay 


train him to earry 





some one in the 
and started to investi 
three of them—and the dog.” 


woke up and heard 





as too busy.’ An Unsatisfactory Assurance. 





ISS AGNES H. BROWN : 
M the pedigree of Punch and 
there are ari ; [ 


mencement of the 


to town, 
which 
John has his glasses made at]j out, the 
tempore. 
comedians arrived one 


' encies 


‘The Origin of Punch and Judy. 


traces in the “Girl’s Realm” 
Judy. She says that 

a variety of explanations, but this is the 
me which she prefers: 

“The Italian dramatist, Galiani, gives a most interesting 
ind very probable account of our hero’s origin. At the com- 
seventeenth century, strolling bands of 
comedians were in the habit of traveling in Italy from town 
giving performances called ‘Comedies of Art,’ in 
though the scemes were arranged and the plot drawn 
actual dialogue was left to the actors to supply ex- 

According to Galiani, a company of the strolling 
evening in the town of Accera at the 
They met a band of villagers returning 
from the vineyards, and at once began to try their wit on 
them, cutting jokes and carrying on a bantering conversa- 
tion. One of the vintagers, called Puccio d’Aniello, remark- 
able for a very large nose and grotesque appearance, proved 
himself to be the wittiest of his companions, and at length 
fairly got the better of the minds it 
suddenly occurred that a 








e 





time of the vintage. 


comedians, to whose 





iracter like d’Aniello would prove 
very attractive on the stage. They accordingly offered him 
an engagement on the spot, which he at once accepted. This 


arrangement proved most profitable to both parties, d’Aniello’s 
brilliant wit drawing crowded houses wherever the comedians 


went. After his death his place was taken by another man, 
equally clever, who assumed his name—softened into ‘Pole- 
cenella’—and also his manner and costume, with a mask 


which perpetuated the familiar 
‘Polecenella’ was through a course of time corrupted int 
‘Punchinella,’ from which we derive our word ‘Punch.’ Punch, 
then, first appeared on the stage as a living man, and it was 
in this way well established, that he became a puppet, and 
although there is no actual es in the matter, it is sup- 
ee that this change took place in his native land. A pi up 
pet he certainly was when he arrived on English shores. 

He arrived in England in the reign of Charles Il.. when 
puppet shows were at the height of their popularity. The 
national tendency which M. Taine found at its height in_the 
tragedy of “Hamlet” seems to have given its own tragic, not 
to say brutal, tinge to the original drama of Punch. Miss 
Brown says: 


“Mr. Punch’s character, I regret to say, degenerated con- 


features of the vintager. 





siderably after his arrival in England. From being a merely 
noisy, blustering fellow, full of fun and merriment, he be- 


came a cold-blooded murderer, committing those 
conjugal enormities with which we are all 
drama of Punch and Judy in its 
very ancient origin. According to Mr. Payne Collier it dafes 
from somewhere towards the close of the eighteenth cen- 
tury. In a ballad, not older than 1790. we find the first 
consecutive account of the adventures of Punch and Judy.” 


paternal and 
familiar. The 
present form is not of a 





Lee’s ‘‘ Life of Queen Victoria.” 


From the “Sphere.” 


Sir.—There is an error in your paragraph about a late re- 
issue of my “Life of Queen Victoria” which 1 shall feel 
obliged to you for correcting. I have said no word on the 
subject to any interviewer either on this or the other side 


of the 
to the 


Atlantic. Hitherto 1 have 
circumstance that in my 
by my publisher in my work. Ata 
Toronto on May 11, gratifying words spoken of the 
book by the chairman, Mr. Prime Minister of Ontario. 
Inquiries were made of me as to the cause of some diverg- 
between the text of the early ues and that of the 
Newspapers on the American conti had freely at- 
tributed the alterations to royal intervention. In replying 


only once referred in public 
nges were made 


absence ¢ ge 
given to me at 


al 
banquet 
were 


Ross, the 





latest. 











to Mr. Ross’s toast of my health, I referred to this misap- 
eae My own notes, the recollecti of some hearers 
and the reports in the Toronto newspap enable me to re- 


call my precise words. They ran as follows: “During my 
London (1 left on January 21) some small 
have been made by my publisher in a reissue of the 


book. It is a mistake to 


absence from 


changes 











assume, as some lave 
isserted, that ighest of all authorities has 
requested, has commanded, those changes. en- 
couragement, nothing but words of approva me 
from those most nearly related to the late cir 
cumstances, of which I hope to n mor 1an I know at 
present on my return to Engia it the f the month, 





ny publisher, 





on his own responsibility, mi: rtain changes 





to meet the views of a private » deemed me to have 
used too liberally material h id privately printed 
rhis privately printed material had been lent me by my pub- 
lisher. But I reserve a full discussion of the topie for an 


er occasion.” I am, etc 

















i 
' 
grudge that diamond, cut by our own firm, to the “six-foot- “Busy! what doing?” | ——— = a 
two” conductor, who was good nature itself to the encore- “Carrying the lantern for the burglars. If vou know any He—There seems to be quite a coolness between them A Terrible Offence. 
demanding crowd. History counts for something, in spite of Aan os Sai os REG POE AE aan Seema ” see You ' She—Oh, ves. He told her she was the only girl he eve 
the dull way in which most instructors think it necessary to “Times.” oo S : ; : : = ” | loved platonically. ‘ Judge.” devoted father, after a dav’s senee, was ‘ vy his 
teach the ways of the British Constitution to voung Canada. | . \ , » little sons. “Have vou been good s 
The music was all that martial musie should be. But behind | ™ilence 
it was the fact that the “regiment” of the Coldstmam Guards | “Ha you been good boys 
was second to none in years or honors in the country’s se) SN papa, T called gn 1 \ said five-vea 
vice. The War Office may have a genius for blunders, but the | . sy 
soldiers of the Empire have not failed us yet. | ‘ What d \ ul your grandma 
i iman beil 

The best hour of all was just after sunset, when an ai a with a mighty eff } itain s gravity 
was made from the crowd, and relief from the tongues and} and elosed the scene dé isly | ist forgive vou for 
the clatter was found by the quiet lake shore. Fireworks and onee; but remember, if you ever call your grandmother a 
Venetian wondeys are all very fine but the moonlight on uman’ being again, I shall have to spank you!”—Boston 
Lake Ontario is something better. It is a silvery satire on “Budge co 
all our display and striving that makes us feel (for the mo- — 
ment) exceeding small. Just as it 


has been shining on the 
white stateliness of the new buildings and the gaudy attrac 
tions of our little spectacles, so the same placid light was 
shed on the Indian canoes that lightly danced over the waves 
centuries ago. For nature cares not for gll our foolishness 
and fever, while the moon cares only for the tides, whatever 
may be the tariffs. It is an ideal refuge from the crowd down | 
there by the water’s edge, as the lights twinkle softly across } 
the Bay and the September breeze comes whispering from the 
west. | 


“It’s a nice old town,” said a man reflectively, as he wiped 


his brow and looked back at the Manufacturers’ Building, 
and then along the shore, “and I’m glad I came to the show. 
But this lake beats everything.” 


CANADIENNE. 


Chef 


In a French What 


croquettes 


testaurant.— 


shall we call the 
to-day? 








BATHER.” 
Peel 


“ GAME.” 
D. Fowler. 


‘A VENET.AN 


Pau! 


= 
sy 
| 
rE 


The Jury’s Difficulty 


entlemen of the jury,” 
evidence sl 
indirectly, 


said the judge as he concluded 
minds that pneu- 


was the cause of the mun’s death 


rge, “if the OWS In Vout 
_— a even 
prisone. 


An how later a 


cannot be convicted.” 
messenger came irom the jury-room., 
_~ gentlemen of the jury, my lord,” he said, “desire in- 
formation.” 
‘On what point of evidence?” 
None, vour honor, but 


pneumonia.’ *Tit-Bits.’ 


they want to know how to spell 


et ee 


stocks 


Some people deal with books as they deal 


they 
speculate on the margins. 


When a woman tells vou that she is not what 


) you think 
she is, take her word for it—she knows 
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We Eat Too 
Much 





We eat too fast, we exercise too 
little, we overwork our nerves. 
The stomach and bowels get | 
clogged. (Constipation.) The | 
liver gets upset. (Biliousness ) | 
And attending these twosimple | 
ailments come all kinds of 
diseases and complications. 


Z ae 


di Janos 


CUI ES ALL THESK TROUBLES 
Dose: Half a Tumbler on Rising 











Anecdotal. 


Shortly before Napoleon III. appropri- 
ated the vacant throne of France he one 
day asked a great lady to explain the 
difference between “an accident” and “a 
misfortune.” “If,” she said, “you were 
to fall into the Seine, that would be an 
accident; if they pulled you out again, 
that would be a misfortune.” 

* 





A little girl was writing a composi- 
tion on the rabbit, and, never having 
seen a creature of any sort, enquired of 
her teacher whether the rabbit had a 
tail. “Yes, a small one. None to speak 
of,” answered the teacher. This is the 
way the little girl introduced the mat- 
ter in her composition: “The rabbit has 
a gmall tail—but you mustn’t talk about 
it.” 

* 

A newly-arrived Westerner was con- 
fronted in a street of New York late at 
night by a ruffian with leveled revolver, 
who made the stereotyped demand: 
“Give me your money or I’ll blow you 
brains out.” “Blow away,” said the 
Westerner; “you can live in New York 
without brains, but you can’t without 
money.” 

= 

Recently a boating party, on the Bos- 
ton Harbor, was passing Rainsford Is- 
land, upon which there is a farm school 
for wayward boys. It being a holiday, 
these young farmers had the freedom of 
the island and were apparently having a 
very jolly time on the shore. A lad of 
seven, who had been intently watching 
their sport from the deck of the boat, 
turned to his mother and said eagerly: 
“How bad do you have to be to get 
there, mamma?” 

= 


Sir William Van Horne, chairman 
the Canadian Pacific Railway Company, 
has won his way to that position step 
by step. Not long ago he was inter- 
viewed in New York by a young journal- 
ist, who asked, innocently: “Did you 
ever have anything to do with our Am- 
erican railroads, Sir William?” Sir Wil- 
liam answered: “Oh, yes. I served on 
both Alton and Illinois Central.” “In 
what offices?” asked the scribe, with pen- 
cil ready. “I sold books on Alton and 
oranges on Illinois Central,” said the 
chairman of the Canadian Pacific, quiet- 
ly; “but that was some little time ago. 

* 

A colonel on his tour of inspection, ac- 
cording to “V. C.,” unexpectedly entered 
the drill room, when he came across a 
couple of soldiers, one of them reading 
a letter aloud, while the other was lis- 
tening, and at the same time stopping 
up the ears of the reader. “What are 
you doing there?” the puzzled officer en- 
quired of the former. “You see, colonel, | 


' would 
; come through 





Pm reading to Atkins—who can’t read | 
himself—a letter which has arrived by 
this afternoon’s post from his sweet- 
heart.” “And you, Atkins, what in the 


world are you doing?” “Please, colonel, | 
I am stopping up Murphv’s ears with | 
both hands, because I don’t mind him! 
reading my sweetheart’s letter, but [| 
don’t want him to hear a single word of | 
what she has written.” 

* 

There was good talk at a tea party} 
given once at the observatory of Cam 
bridge, England Smith was 
there, and although he took the 


Sydney 


wonder- | 


ful work of the place seriously, he had | 
a light manner of expressing himself. | 
The party had been led up to look at} 
Jupiter, and this was his comment: | 
“Jupiter? If you hadn’t told me. [} 
should have taken it for a bad shilling.” | 
“Where is Sir John Herschel?’ asked one | 
of the guests. “He is at the Cape of | 
Good Hope.” said the astronomer, Airy. | 
“He was ordered there to observe the} 


stars of the sout 





hemisphere.” “A 
said Svdne } I 
tronomers, 
to change | 
mortals are told 


suppose vou as 





* 

It is relate a yne vening la 
winter, at a dinner given in honor o 
Mrs. Pat Campbell. in New York. the! 
English actress remarked, loftily: “They | 
wanted me to play ‘T of the D’'Urber- | 





villes’ in England, but I thought it a 


vulgar character, and I eant be groas 








“The Book Shop.” 


Stationery and 
Fall Weddings. 


We shall be plea 


of the 
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We make a specialty 
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of Invitations for Re« ept 


Luncheons, Teas, Balls, ete. 


Musicales and Thea- 


Prog m » to 
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tricals, Lists, Menus, Luncheon Cards, 


etc. 
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Wm. Tyrrell & Co. 


8 King Street West 


| litical life with perfect safety.” Dr. Ac 
| land, however, refused, saying: “My dear 


| lungs, and as Lord Cranborne and 


| Mrs. 


you know.” This from the woman whose 
whole fame rested on her impersonations 
| of women with malodorous pasts or no- 
toriouy presents was astounding to all 
present, each one of whom had said some- 
thing in extenuation of the sins of poor 
Tess and in admiration of Hardy’s 
masterpiece as a dramatic character- 
drawing. For a moment there was an 
embarrassed silence, and then Miss War- 
ren, who is to star in the play this sea- 
| son, spoke up innocently: “It is dreadful 
; to be so sensitive. I expect, Mrs. Camp- 
| bell, you find it hard even to accept your 
share of the gross receipts.” 
* 





An English baronet 1s notorious for 
his literal application of the proverb 
which recommends that particular care 
should be exercised over the hoarding 
of the pence, in order that the pounds 
may be loaned at sixty per cent. A few 
days ago he took a hansom at Piccadilly 
Circus, and told the man to drive him 


, to Victoria Station, where he generous- 
ly presented him with the sum of one 


shilling. “It’s a long way for a_ bob,” 
commented the disgusted Jehu. “ES 
have been shorter if you had 
the Park,” politely suz- 
gested the baronet. “The Park’s closed 
to-day,” replied the cabby, gruffly. “In- 
deed!” said the baronet, ineredulously. 
“And may I ask why?” “B’cause Sir 
_—— lost sixpence in there yes- 
terday, and the gates are to be closed 
until it is found!” And the grin of the 
bystanding porters could be heard hali- 
way down Buckingham Palace road. 
* 


A Chicago millionaire, George T. Cline, 
had an extraordinary hobby. He was a 
connoisseur of Irishmen, according to the 
local papers. Though on himself he 
would never spend more than 15 or 20 
cents a day, he thought nothing of buy- 
ing Irishmen sumptuous dinners, with 
champagne, in order to hear them talk 
in their musical brogue. An Irishman 
once played Colonel Cline false. He stole 
a pair of boots from him. Discovering 
the theft, the millionaire pursued the 
Trishman, overtaking him as he was 
about to enter a pawnshop with the 
boots in his hand. “Those are my 
boots; you have stolen them,” said Col- 
onel Cline. “Sure, it was only a joke,” 
said the Irishman. But the inexorable 
millionaire haled the thief before a 
magistrate, and here again the man re- 
peated: “It was only a joke, your hon- 
or.” “Only a joke, hey?” said the magis- 
trate. “Well, Mr. Cline, how far away 
from your house had he carried the boots 
when you overtook him?” “Over a mile, 
sir,’ replied the millionaire. “Held for 
court,” said the magistrate. “This is a 
case of carrying the joke too far.” 

2 


Lord Avonmore (Barry Yelverton) 
was a judge who irritated the famous 
advocate Curran by continually antici- 
pating his arguments. “Mr. Curran,” he 
would say, “I know your cleverness, but 
it is quite in vain for you to go on. 1 
see the drift of it all, and you are only 
giving yourself and me_ unnecessary 
trouble.’ One day after being stopped 
in this manner the counsellor said: “Per- 
haps, my lord, I am straying, but I 
have just witnessed so dreadful a cir- 
cumstance that my imagination has not 


£| Yet recovered from the shock. On my 


way to court, my lord, as I passed 
through one of the markets- ” - OR, 
I know, the Castle Market,” struck in 
hig lordship. “Exactly, the Castle Mar- 
ket; and on passing one of the stalls 
I noticed a butcher proceeding to slaugh- 
ter a calf. Just as his hand was raised 
a lovely little girl came bounding along 
in all the sportive mirth of childhood, 
and, terrible to relate—I see the life- 
blood gushing out still—the butcher 
plunged his knife into—into——” “The 
bosom of the child,” cried the judge, 
with great emotion. “No, my lord, it 
went right into the neck of the calf.” 
replied Curran, “but your lordship often 

| 

| 

! 

} 

| 





anticipates.” 
. 

When he was a young man, ex-Premier 
Salisbury, who died in London 
month, at the age of seventy-three, was 
delicate. As Lord Robert Ce 
cil he was overgrown, languid and anae- 
mic, and his lungs showed some signs of 
weakness. As soon as he had taken his 
degree and been elected to a fellowship 
it All Souls, his friend and brother-fel- 
low, Dr. Acland, recommended him to 
take a long voyage, and to stay abroad, 
if possible, for two years. On this, old 
Lord Salisbury came down in hot haste 
to Oxtord vehemently 
against Acland’s advice. “Ll wish my son 
to enter Parliament immediately, so you 


last 


extremely 


and protested 


must be good enough to reeall your ad- | 
: Siege : : | 
vice, and tell him that he can face a po- 

| 


lord, there are six thousand practising | 
physicians in England, and you will find 
no difficulty in procuring one who will 
give Lord Robert the advice which you 
desire. But, unfortunately. I 
one man who cannot give it, 


am the | 
inasmuch as 
1 have already advised in the diametri 

cally opposite sense.” Of course Acland 
was obeyed. Lord Robert went to Aus 

tralia, returned to England with sound 
Lord 
Salisbury performed a life’s work of co 
lossal labor with no untoward results to 
his health. 
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She Had to Sit Up in a Chair. 


Kinsella Cured by Dodd's 
Kidney Pills. 


Jas. 


Pecullar Medical tase Ends tin Another 
Victory for the Great Kidney Re «ly. 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
| 
; 
| 
' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
| 
St. Malachie, Dorchester County, Que. 
Sept. 7.—(Special A medical case of 
particular interest, especially to women, 
is causing much talk here. Mrs. Jaimes 
Kinsella suffered from Kidney Disease 
which so affected her that she could not 
sleep and she was obliged for two sum- 
mers to nights sitting In a 
To-day she is practically a well 
Interviewed regarding her Ss 
| 
' 


pass her 
enalr. 
woman. 
she said: 

‘IT had a pain in my right hip, in the 
back, and swollen all down that 
side of the abdomen. I could not sleep 
at night and I was obliged to sit up in 
a chair for summers 

“Reading of cures by Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills | box. That gave me 
such relief that I continued to use them. 
They did me a world of good, and now 
[ can go to bed like other people. I 
have never had to sit up in a chair since 
Pills.’ 
complaints are caused by bad 
Dodd’s Kidney 


t . } 
them 


Was 


two 


bought one 


{ used Dodd’s Kidney 

Female 
Kidneys 
to cure 


Pills never fail 


} ance to all the 








RYTHMIC trot upon the as- 
phalt, a scattering little hur- 
ry of hoofs as the stout, 
clean-shaven coachman “stif- 

fens his biceps, and the beautiful, mettle- 
some horses halt in their dashing pro- 
gress when the iron presses their tender 
mouths. The footman leaps lightly from 
his perch, and with the grace of the 
young, well set-up, conceited menial, 
opens the carriage door. A second man 
comes quickly down the broad flight of 
marble steps, at the head of which a 
maid in a trim black gown stands wait- 
ing, a traveling bag in her hand and a 
tiny white woolly poodle under her arm. 
The poodle yaps and the maid says to 
him softly: “Quiet, Bijou, darling! Tra- 
veling always wrecks your poor nerves.” 
The man running down the steps smiles 
grimly. He has suffered in calves and 
dignity from the nerves of Bijou! He 
puts a small embroidered cushion into 
the carriage, sniffing as he puts his pow- 
dered head in the faint perfume of vio- 
lets that the cushion and carriage ex- 
hale. The footman holding the crested 
door open watches him with envy. Who 
would not envy the personal servant of 
the most beautiful and the most luxurious 
and fastidious young woman in _ the 
great city? There is an opening again 
of the heavy door, by a portly and pow- 
dered butler, and poised for one second 
on the threshold, my land stands. She 
is all in white, with a huge bunch of 
violets peeping between the snowy foam 
of lace and chiffon that frou-frous about 
her wrap. Her maid stoops and daintily 
picks up the hem of the train of her 
ethereal gown, and deftly keeping it 
from even the touch of the snowy steps, 
follows the radiant creature to the car- 
riage. The personal servant hands in a 
tiny satin bag, and the vision enquires 
of her maid, “Have you everything, Jim- 
son?” The maid glances at the poodle, 


the traveling bag and the personal at- 
tendant. “If your grace should require 


anything else to-night I can telephone,” 
she says, thoughtfully. “The trunk will 
be on in the morning early.” Then the 
frou-frou of lace and chiffon, the wrap 
of white figured velvet, the tiny little 
satin shoe, are swallowed up in the dim 
violet-scented carriage. “What is it?” 
Her grace is dining out, and because her 
hostess is at her summer place down the 
Thames, and there is some beauty in 
the morning hours beside that small 
stream, her grace will sleep away from 
home. Jimson must come, of course, and 
equally of course must Bijou, who frets 
in a wicked and snarly manner if any 
lower hand than a ducal one offers him 
gocd morning pats. The footman climbs 
to his perch, the personal attendant 
mounts the first marble step and stands 
respectfully with folded hands until the 
carriage sweeps around the corner; then 
he turns toward the portal. It was but 
the passing of a woman, human like you 
or me, but it seems as if the air were 
sweeter for her passing, violet-laden, vio- 
let-perfumer, pure, beautiful, high-bred 
and we the richer for having seen her 
pass by. 2 


* 


The city is hot, dusty, the air laden 
with heavy, noisome smells and discor- 


dant sounds. The great masses of the 
wage-earners are crowding the close 
streets. They tramp in solid phalanx; 


they swoop by on bicycles in clouds; 
they clatter home on all sorts of vans, 
wagons and carts, with every species of 
equine, from the butcher’s spirited nag 
to the skeleton wraith of the rag and 
bottle gatherer. Here and there they 
drop out of the march, descend from 
their vans or carts and slip into the 
swinging doors, emerging very soon, with 
the significant motion of the sleeve 
across the mouth. There are loafers 
around the swinging doors, vainly watch- 
ing for the acquaintance who will be 
generous and wet their parched whistles 
with the grateful foam-crowned beer. 
Suddenly from behind the dors arises a 
commotion, a shrill ery, a craning of all 
the passing necks, and a halt of some of 
them. The doors are burst open, and 
for one moment on the threshold a wo- 
man stands. She is bareheaded, and her 
shining curly hair, which iy, under even 
such circumstances, as pretty a thing as 
ever you saw, is tousled about her face. 


( Such a face! disfigured with a dozen rag- 


ing passions, but showing behind them 


| all the traces and outlines of the beauty 
| drink 


has marred. For one second she 
stands, then plunges out upon the pave- 
ment with an impotent gesture of defi- 
world. People make 
way for her; one man follows her, in 
sneaking concern and responsibility. She 
lurches across the pavement and unwar- 
ily steps over the curb. In a second she 
is stretched on the asphalt, with a pros- 
trate bicyclist ruefully rubbing the dust 
off his hands beside her, and a distorted 
wheel gyrating close by. The bicyclist 
wanders off with his cramped wheel, and 
the crowd close round the still figure of 
the curly-haired woman-—-a woman, like 
you or me! A great policeman comes 
up on the run, and parts the throng and 
takes the prone creature by the arm. 
A sigh from the crowd accents the view 
of her bleeding temple, and another the 
sound of her voice. The things she says 
are not distinct, which is fortunate, for 
they neither reflect credit on the speaker 
nor the policeman. He lifts her bodily 
and supports her for a moment, while 
another woman, poor and _  draggled, 
fishes in her garments for a friendly pin 
and fastens with it the gaping rent in 
the gown made by the wheel. The po- 
liceman says stolidly, “Move on, now!” 
and the crowd gravitates with certain in- 
stinct toward the corner where a little 
green box of sheet iron stands. The wo- 
man, clinging to the arm of the police- 
man, trails along, half dazed but gather- 
ing her wits and garments together as 
she goes. The wound on her temple 
swells and the blood slowly trickles down 
her cheek. What with the dust and the 
blood she certainly might be the better 
of soap and water. It is a long, long 
wait, at the little green box, but the 
crowd is fascinated and lingers at a cer- 
tain distance to consider the spectacle. 
By and by a tiny little girl, with a pair 
of grand black eyes and curls that came 
from Asia Minor, screams ghrilly, “He 
comes!” and a large covered van ap- 
— The woman suddenly recovers 
1er wits and dashes away the police- 
man’s hand from her shoulder. Firmly, 
gently, the hand goes back, and she is 
propelled to the great van, whence 
emerge a couple more huge blue-helmet 
ed men. Somehow, they get her up and 
in, raving, pleading, cursing in an indis- 
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tinct medley of sound. Two little boys 
and the small Grecian maiden race after 
the van asi it rolls cumbrously away. 
There is dust arising and signs of some 
sort of a struggle within—and then si- 
lence, with a whimper now and then, 
like the voice of a grieved child. One 
man of all the crowd stands sneakily 
half hidden by the green box, and 
watches the van turn the corner. Then 
he shambles back across’ the street and 
slips in behind the  snvinging doors. 
“What is it?” Only that, being an un- 
willing guest of the city for the night, 
the woman—a woman like you and me— 
will sleep and rave and repent behind 
iron bars, and somehow we feel sore- 
hearted, cursed, cast down, that we have 
seen her passing by. LADY GAY. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany ever¥ 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 

Marion.—The parcel from Gautois ar- 
rived all safe, and it is surprising how 
fresh the colors were. I am sorry you 
took so much trouble, but it was like 
you! You must save and press me half a 
dozen of those lovely waxen blooms next 
July when they come. I am more than 


ever interested in them, since they are s 
evanescent. You will remark that there 
is nothing told of Gautois. That is my 
own cherished little bit of Newfoundland, 
and I just thought I’d keep it to my- 
self. Au revoir. I shall see you again. 
Jeny.—I don’t know what you second 
letter asked for, but I’ve looked up your 
first answer. Here it is: “If I But 
Knew.—It’s pretty well formed, Missie. 
Shows a good deal of force, a strong 
love of power over others, a tendency to 
some imagination, some sus- 
ceptibility, tenacity, affection and facil- 
ity; ambition and honesty also.”’ I find 
no tendency to pessimism in the writing 
of to-day. Could it have been a tem- 
porary weakness that gave your lines 
that downward turn? 
Exposition.—I_ am 


pessimism, 


answering you at 
because I am so much in accord 
of mind. Those labels, 
“Made in Canada,” are the dearest of all 
And did you take a real good 
the beautiful and well-finished 
cioths and fabrics? By all means go to 
Hamilton for the show of the things 
Canadian work and invention can ac- 
complish. We are really more ignorant 
of our own resources than we are of the 
products of Donegal and Connemara. 

J. M. R.—Great sympathy, refined feel- 
ing, tact and personal value are shown 
in your lines. You are gentle, hopeful, 
imaginative, enterprising, and persuasive. 
You wish to know about “your tact in 
domestic management, your attitude to- 
ward little children, your regard for the 
opposite sex and your business ability.” 
Gracious, you don’t want much! Most of 
it is embraced in the first few words of 
I turned your 


once, 
with your state 


things. 
look at 


this study written before 
page. Your birthday brings you under a 
water sign, Pisces, the fishes, the last 
sign of the twelve, and pertaining to the 
feet of the ‘‘Man.” ‘The feet can carry 
the body into clean and wholesome places 
or the reverse. You V 
acity and decided sentiment. and are 
healthily practical. The flourishes of a 
business hand mar the delineation some- 
what. You love beauty, harmony and 
praise, and should have some pride, prob- 
ably of nation or family. 

(Newfoundland).—-Your _ birthday 
influence of 
sign, and a powerful 
however, a very 
experience 


have a gentle ten- 


Lena 
brings you 
Seorpio, a water 
one. You are not, : 
marked development, lacking 0 
and living largely by rule and rote. You 
practical, reasonably fond 
of power, of frank, candid mind and fair 
judgment and possess some taste and 
sense of beauty.When I saw your address 
narrow waterway 
between the rocks, smell the blessed 
sea air and long for another week's pok- 
ing along the southern coast. 
thoughtful and dis- 
creet, with a bright temperament and 
some ambition, considerable culture, 
taste, and a logical and reasonable mind. 
There is refinement in your lines, adapt- 
ability, truthfulness, and a certain gentle 
inspiration. Writer would probably 
never let her heart rule her head, though 
she has plenty of sentiment. 
Nagle.—Your letter quite scared 
me, principally because of:.the * dingy 
poat,’”’ whatever that is. Not in a thou- 
sand years, you person with the scarlet 
moustache, will I go sailing in dinghy 
boats! I didn’t try to puzzle out who 
you are; column is to tell you 
‘“‘what’’ you are, and that’s enough. 
Judging from your lines, I should not 
feel very easy with you at tbe helm. You 
have facility and expression, are easily 
influenced, can plan a good deal more 
than you accomplish, and have very de- 
cided 


under the full 


are constant, 


I could see also the 


Leonora.—You are 


Nano 


this 


cleverness in certain lines. In 
many traits your writing is crude 
boyish. I notice you have a wholesome 
mistrust and caution in your intercourse 
with others. It isn't an able or well- 
controlled hand, has the virtue of dis- 
eretion, and suggests to me in one word— 
fiightiness—a light and 
of expression 

Speravi.—" Birthmonth is July.” is it?} 
Well, that leaves a good deal to be told. | 


unexpected way 





No use without exact day. There is a 
good deal of energy and enterprise in 
this study, with a grasp of affairs and 
plenty of imagination, some caution varied 
by spasms of almost indiscreet frankness. 
If you were born before the 22nd of July 
you had better be cautious in selecting 
your ‘‘affinity,’’ as you call him, 

man who expects exactitude and con- 
stancy will find you lacking, and there 
will be trouble. There is a strong tinge 
of pessimism about you, and at the same 
time ambition keeps it in check. If you 
‘“will’’ to get on you have success cap- 
tured. Don’t trust to impulse or emo- 
tion, and try to realize that the mere 
fact of being constant isn’t all—one must 
have a worthy object for constancy. You 
may in your selection easily be mistaken. 


a 


Meant for a Compliment. 





Immigrants, the workers in the social 
settlements say, so often wish to adapt 
themselves as fast as possible in ways 
and speech to their new environment 
that they sometimes acquire the laa- 
guage, as it were, wrong side foremost, 
getting a vivid and modern assortment 
of slang before they can use even ordin- 
ary words correctly. 

A young woman who has taught a 
class of little foreign-born girls, and who 
happens to be in appearance peculiarly 
small, dainty and elegant, had the plea- 
sure recently of overhearing two of her 
pupils speaking of her, says the “Youth’s 
Companion.” 

“She is a bully lady!” said the first 
with enthusiasm. “She is great!” 

“Oh, ves.” assented the other, “she is 
great, she is gran’, she is imgmense! An’ 
the aat she was wear! It is a most styl- 
ish corker.” 

Another woman had a more startling 
experience. She is plump and pleasing 
to look at, just right in the eyes of her 
friends, but in her own a little too near 
the point where one ceases to say plump 
and begins to use a less agreeable word; 
and that she may some day slip over the 
line of division between the two is her 
secret and haunting fear. As a charity- 
worker and in pure neighborly kindness, 
she has made many friends among the 
foreign-born residents of her city. One 
oi them, a voluble, warm-hearted woman 
of middle age, whose vocabulary is inno- 
cent of more than one pronoun, and all 
but the most direct and obvious adjec- 
tives, once met her unexpectedly in the 
street after a vacation from which the 
settlement-worker had returned rosy, 
sunburned, vigorous, and carrying an ex- 
tra pound or two which she preferred 
not to remember. 

Her friend rushed up to her beaming 
with welcome, seized her in an envelop- 
ing embrace, and then, wishing to ex- 
press a polite appreciation of her bloom- 
Ing appearance, exclaimed loudly in a 
voice of rapture:— 

“Gosh! Ain’t he fat?” 





Only a Copper. 





When a ruling passion gets tyrannical 
it is time for it in turn to be over- 
ruled. “Lippincott’s Magazine” says that 
a pompous old gentleman in a New York 
railway station was buying his ticket 
for Chicago, when he dropped a cent. 
“Didn’t you lose some of your change?” 
asked the ticket agent. 

“Yes, it was only a copper, but —” 

He adjusted his glasses and bent over 
in search of the missing coin. One or 
two of the bystanders joined him. 

“How much did you drop?” asked one. 

“Oh, only a copper, still —” 

He bent lower and peered under a seat. 

“Curious how money will disappear,” 
he said. “Of course a copper is only a 
trifle— Excuse me, sir, may I trouple 
you to move your satchels? Possibly the 
coin may have rolled behind them. It 
was only —” 

“T think it rolled under that seat over 
there!” called a man near by. 

“Oh, did it? Thank you.” 

He dropped to his knees and peered 
under the seat. His glasses fell off, and 
he readjusted them, struck a match, bur- 
rowed under the seat, and then rose to 
his feet, wiped the dust from his trous- 
ers, and said to a lady:— 

“Excuse me, madam, but I think the 
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coin may have rolled in this direction. 
Would you take the trouble to rise? It 
was only a copper, but —” 

The woman changed her seat and he 
resumed his peering. Then a man said:— 

“T don’t think it rolled in this direc- 
tion. Isn’t that it over there against 
the baseboard?” 

“Ah, perhaps it is! Ill see. No, this 
is just a brass button. Of course a 
copper is the merest trifle, but —” 

He pulled out his watch, glanced at :t 
and then at the clock on the wall. Then 
he hurried to the window and asked. the 
ticket-seller, “When did you say that 
train went to Chicago?” 

“Four-fifteen, sir. Went just a mo- 
ment ago.” 

“It did? Then I’m left, and all on ace 
count of— Still, a copper’s a copper. 
It isn’t very much, but —” 

And he began to search for it again. 
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The Bacillus of Love. 


‘OME eminent professors in 
Paris have discovered that 
love is a ‘bacillus, and a well- 
known specialist declares 
‘that love is one of our most 

dangerous inheritances from the dark 

ages, one that has been kept alive and 
fostered by polite literature. It should 
be under control of a board of health 
that possessed full police authority, and 
should only be dispensed with the great- 
est care—after the manner of a drug.’ ’) 

Scene—The Love Department of the 
Board of Health. It is arranged after 
the manner of a chemist’s shop, and is 
supervised by an elderly gentleman with 
a benevolent beard and a somewhat pat- 
ernal manner. F 

Enter Mary Jenkins, a servant. She 
counts out six coppers and bangs them 
on the counter. 

Official (beaming through his glasses 
like a railway lamp)—Yes, and what 
can we do for you? 

Mary (unabashed) — Sixpennorth o’ 
them microbes like Missus ’as. My 
young man ses as ’ow ’e’s sick of the 
friendly ’ow-d’ye-do, and’ wants to zet 
on with the “burnin’ glow o’ passion” 
like they do in the books. 

Official (gravely)—I am afraid you 
must bring a certificate from the rector 
saying that you are fit to be trusted 





4s 


with the “Passionate Glow.” You see, 
last week we sold half-a-crown’s worth 


to an elderly statesman, and under its 
exciting influence he—well, he babbied, 


and there may be a complication. 1 can, 
however, let you have some of our 
“Brotherly Love” or “Sincere Frien4- 


ship” put up in bottles. We are selling 
a lot just now. 

Mary (replacing the coppers in her 
purse)—I don’t think that’d do for Jim, 
sir, so we'll ’ave to do the best we ‘can 
without. (Exit.) 

(Official retires to the inner room an4 
cuffs the Errand Boy, who is toying with 
the lid of a jar labelled “The Dawn of 
Love.” The door-bell rings. Enter Per- 


ey. He is just “Perey” of the musical 
comedies. He raps on the counter; the 
Official hurries forward.) 


Percy—-I want a large box of “Love 
at First Sight.” The strongest you've 

ot—what? And how do you use thé 

ashed things—eh? 

Official (rapidly repeating formula) 
Open the box in room, or place where 
is the object of the affections, or admin- 
ister a spoonful secretly, and the recipro- 
city will be instantaneous. Name and 
address, please, and state whether affec- 
tions have been previously engaged. 
Only twice? (Hands paper.) Set forti 
the time, date and address in Schedule 
A, and sign your name here, please. 
That will be seven-and-six. 

Percy (after scrawling his signature) 
—Suppose you couldn’t send the box 
round with my compliments—what? 
Save such a lot of trouble. you know— 
eh? 

Official—We don’t advise that course. 
We did send the office-boy on a similar 
errand once, and the result was disas- 
trous. He incautiously opened the box 
in a ’bus, and for weeks the office was 
visited by an elderly lady who declared 
that she was “haunted by his sweet 
face day and night; and she would nev- 
er rest till he was hers!” 

Perey—I say, that was deuced awk- 
ward—what? 

Official—Yes, it was really most awk- 
ward; and we had to call in our ama- 
tory expert. I must say he dealt with 
‘the case in a masterly manner. He ad- 
vised a spoonful of an “Inexplicable 
Aversion” mixture in a cup of tea, and 
in five minutes the aged one had boxed 
the errand boy’s ears and quitted the 
shop. The husband came next day and 
said that things were very wrong at 
home, and he would like a ten-shilling 
‘bottle of “Wifely Love” for domestic 
purposes. (Musingly) After all, the 
Department did very well out of that 
ease. I beg your pardon, sir, your 
change. Thank you, good morning. 

Percy (as he takes his parcel and 
exits)—Old boy can chatter. Suppose 
the’s been through this sort of thing, and 
is weather-proof. Hope this'll come off 
all right. Jolly beastly if it doesn’t. 

(In the Department business is quiet 
during the luncheon hour. A small boy 
tries to purchase a box of “Sincerest 
Devotion,” and is severely cross-exam- 
ined by the Official. Upon being told 
that it is to be used in connection with 
a head-master’s elder daughter the ap- 
plication is refused, and there is another 
broken heart in the world. The Official 
answers two or three letters, and ad- 
dresses several hermetically sealed boxes 
to well-known actors and poets. He 
then puts on a broad-brimmed hat and 
flowing cape-coat, to live > to his office, 
and goes out to lunch. He unwisely— 
and against the regulations—leaves th» 
Department in charge of the Errand 


Boy. Ten minutes later enter a Young 
Lady. She would look upon twenty- 


three as old age, and is sweet and de 
lightful from hat to shoe.) 

The Errand Boy (in weak imitation of 
the Platonic Chief)—And what can we 
do for you, miss? : 

Young Lady (blushing and speaking 
in a pretty whisper)—I want a box—a 
small box of those things that you use 
when you want to let anyone feel that 
they are—that they may hope. 

Errand Boy (cheerfully)—Oh, you 
want a box of the “Come to My Arms” 
brand. 

Young Lady (eagerly) —Oh, not quite 
so strong as that, please. Something 
more reserved, but something that will 
make Percy—will make people under- 
stand. 

Errand Boy—Right O! 

(Pleasantly wraps up a box of the 
strongest brand in ‘the department. To 
intimates and experts it is known as 
the “Keep Off the Grass” brand. The 
Young Lady accepts it gratefully and 
exits.) 

(The Errand Boy whistles cheerfully, 
and, unconscious of having done mis- 
chief, plunges into the thrills of “Blood 
Stained Bill; or, the Terror of Clapham 
Common.” Enter Mr. Jacob Drysdale, 
a distinctly country solicitor. He is mi1- 
dle-aged and short-sighted, carries his 
coppers in a purse, and wears thick 
clumping boots.) 

The Solicitor—Have I the pleasure of 
addressing the head of the Love Depart- 
ment? 

Errand Boy (proudly)—That’s me. 

The Solicitor—Really! Well, let me 
state my case briefly and succinetly. 1 
am, alas! a widower. I think there is 
one who returns my passion, but I am 
doubtful. 

The Errand Boy—Ah, we've ’ad them 
sort of cases ’ere before. 

The Solicitor—She is no longer young, 
nor would I approach her in the boister- 
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ous manner of youth. I would there- 
fore purchase something that might en- 
able me to convey my devotion in a 
straightforward and simple manner with- 
out the necessity of florid embellish- 
ments. Am I understood, my young 
friend? 2 
. The Errand Boy (anxious to return to 
; Blood-Stained Bill”) —Cert’nly,, Guvnor, 
ere y’ are. 
- (Hands him a box containing the 
Romeo and Juliet” brand, which should 
only be sold on the strength of a certi- 
fieate signed by three bishops and a 
master in lunacy. The Solicitor exits, 
and the Errand Boy returns to see what 
the Bandit does with the ’bus.) 

Mary Jenkins (re-entering) —’Ere’s 
my certificate, young man, and now I'll 
’ave sixpenn’orth of ‘that 


—Right! (Hands her the nearest box 
and puts the coppers in the till.) 

(Exit Mary beamingly. Within a few 
seconds the door is opened hurriedly. 
Enter the Platonic-looking Official excit- 
edly, with the benevolent beard rufiled 
and in a terrible state of confusion.) 

Official—Edward, have you served any 
customer since I’ve been away? 

The Errand Boy (startled)—Yes, sir 
two or three. 

Official (wildly) —Was there an elder- 
ly gentleman amongst the lot? 
The Errand Boy—Yes, sir. 
Official (collapsing into a 
thought so. I thought so. I saw an 
elderly idiot outside being asked by the 
apple-woman to fly with her. What did 
you sell him? You don’t know? Well, 
whatever it was he opened it before the 
time, and (rushing to the door) 
he goes, the police have got both! 
my, there’ll be trouble over this. Put 
up the shutters. I’m going home, and 
you'd better take your money and not 

come back. Oh, this is awful!” 

(Retires to inner room and writes out 
his resignation, while the Errand 
mournfully puts up the shutters, 
wonders what ‘“Blood-Stained 
would have done under the 
stances, 
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been instrumental in taking me from tie 
brink of the grave and restoring me to 
comparative good health.” 

That is the statement of Jackson 
Johnson of Norham, Ont. It is one of 
the proofs that Dodd's Dyspepsia Tab- 
lets will 
Stage. 


cure Dyspepsia in its worst 
Your indigestion may not be as 
bad as that. It may be only starting. 
But if Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets will 
cure the worst stages of this insidious 
disease, will it. not cure yours? and is it 
not better to cure it now than to wait 
till it grows worse, as it surely will? 

Listen to the rest of Mr. Johnson’s 
experience: “My case was one of Chron- 
ic Dyspepsia. I had been doctoring for 
it for nearly twenty years. About two 
years ago 1 was taken with Diarrhoea, 
which became chronic and continued for 
about nine months, despite all I could 
do for it. 1 continued to grow weaker, 
and was at last confined to my bed for 
a time. 1 was at length persuaded to 
try Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets. From 
the first they relieved me, and I contin- 
ued to use them, till now I am in a po- 
sition to heartily recommend them to all 
sufferers from Dyspepsia.” 





If I Die Shall I Live Again? 


“No, and I Don’t Want To,” 
Frederic Harrison. 

ROUSED by Mr. Myer’s remark- 
able book on the survival of hu- 
man personality after death, the 
Positivists or  free-thinkers of 

England are giving vent to their ridi- 
cule and contempt, and the chief of 
them, the eminent critic, Frederic Har- 
rison, in the “Nineteenth Century” gives 
a brilliant description of his dream of 
the future life. He tells how he 
dreamed, and having cast aside his mor- 
tal body, passed into the Infinite, where, 
in his dream, he seemed to revel in the 
tornadoes of astral voleanoes, and to 
find rest in icy regions where the very 
ether had frozen into a liquid:— 
“One seemed? who seemed? who felt? 
who saw? who passed? What, or who, 
was I? Individuality, personality, sub- 
jectivity, had slipped off as easily as the 
dried husk they were now laying out 
for burial. How childish, how brutish, 
how selfish did it seem now to conceive 





answers 


of any me! There was an end of Me, 
with its outlook of blind kitten or 
wriggling earth-worm. Should it be 
rather We—was I now a Gas. a Force, 
an Emanation? Should it be rather 
They?—was I an indefinite unit of a 


limitless Power extended in Space, and 
contemporaneous with all Time? The 
pettiness, the feebleness, the squalor of 
the sense of being Me was too evident. 
A more glorious We took the place of 
Me: and We in turn became They; and 
They in a flash became All. 

“What a miserable insect should I 
have been in this immeasurable Uni- 
verse if, by miracle hardly conceivable 
of Omnipotence, the individual Me had 
survived! Personality was all very well 
in the muddy speck men call Earth; 


dust to dust, ashes to ashes. But in 
the blaze of an Infinite Universe, scin 
tillating in its every atom with un- 
quenchable light, throbbing not with 
momentary sensations, but with ideas, 


ideas intercommunicable from one point 


in the boundless All to every other 
point, without need of language, and 
without effort, act, or delay—to drag 


up into this Immensity the soiled rags 
of ‘human personality’—’twould be bet- 
ter to be the parasite of the anopheles 
gnat, spreading death and disease in its 
passion for blood. When the entire 
Universe is continuously and eternally 
apparent as a whole; when all its in 
finite and interminable ideas are simul- 
taneously cognizable throughout its lim 
itless field; when Motion is extinet, by 
reason that everything is everywhere, 
and Sound is swallowed up in one end- 
less circumambient Harmony, then, as- 
suredly, there is no place left for Sight, 
Hearing, Speech or Thought. The 
wretched makeshifts of human sensa- 
tion are as meaningless and sterile as 
the eyes of a mole. In this new world 
the craving for Personality is seen to be 
a sordid lust of the flesh. 

“The transition from the dusty, 
cribbed and fetid prison of the Body to 
the radiant immensity of the Universe, 
wherein all the uses of bodily sense, and 
all the notions of terrestrial mind are 


“Passionate | 


Glow.” 
The Errand Boy (without looking up) 





Boy 

and 

Bill’ 

cireum- 

Curtain.) —London “Punch.” 
One of the Proofs. 

Jackson Johnson Suffered with Dyspepsia 

for Twenty Years— Dodd's Dyspepsia 
Tablets Cured Him, 

“I claim Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets have 


meaningless and void, was a change so 
sudden and tremendous that it could not 
become familiar at first. Remnants of 
ideas and instincts belonging to the old 
world of sense still lingered in the new 
world of transcendence. On earth on2 
had played with conundrums of a geom- 
etry of four dimensions. The new world 
presented dimensions at once infinite in 
number, at once infinite and infinites- 
imal in quantity; rather it had no di- 
mensions at all; for everything was 
everything else; and also was nothing. 
And so, too, in the world numeration 
was infinite—all numbers were at once 
infinity and zero. Two plus two now 
added up x millions raised to the nth 
power, and instantaneously flashed bak 
into minus 0. Had shame been possible 
in the world of the Absolute, it would 
have been fit to mark this absurd at- 
tempt to count—this survival of gross 
materialism from the world of Relation 
and Matter. 

“The dregs of consciousness, of some 

flickering sensation of an individual Me, 
would now and then break out, like a 
forgotten weed in a well-tended garden. 
1 tried to think of myself as Me. 
Such petty egoisms belong only to a 
world of limitations, of parts, of rela- 
tions, of organisms. They drop off like 
dead leaves in winter in a world of in- 
finites, of absolutes, a world which 
knows neither structures, nor parts, nor 
limits. nor substances, nor organs. 

“Once, whilst the sound of human 
voices had hardly faded from my mem- 
ory, I essayed to communicate some 
vague idea to the world around me. 
The stupidity of such a wish, its wild 
absurdity and g animalism, was 
beamed forth in the myriad flashes of a 
circumambient Lightning. Millions 
after millions ofe electric welkins pul- 
sated the Heaven, amidst the 
joyous peal of infinite Thunder claps. 
They had recognized my wish before it 
had been expressed; nay, before it had 
been formed. They were Me; I was 
They; We were It. The All now ab. 
sorbed the Many; it had engulfed all in- 
dividual entities, that personality 
had ceased to have existence or mean- 


ing.” 
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The Bird—See here, young fellow, you 
want to get busy! 





Ballad of the Beauty Doctor. 





All ye whose charms appear to fade, 
Whose cheeks are sunken, lean 
lined, 
On whom old Time has made a raid 
And left his little marks behind, 
If you will come to me you'll find 
With my renowned May gathered dew— 
Wise Nature's boon to womankind— 
I make old faces into new. 


and 


You may be forty in the shade, 


You may have dwindled, peaked and 
pined, 
And on the upper shelf be laid 
But if you are you need not mind; 


I'll prove to all not deaf and blind 
That, though their years are not a few, 

With my rose cream and dew combined 
I make old faces into new 


To put you back a full decade 
My lilac lotion is designed, 
My powder's of the finest grade. 
My essence of pomegranate rind 
And lilies, skilfully refined, 
Imparts a blooming, youthful hue. 
You may be voung, if so inclined: 
I make old faces into new. 


L’ENVOT. 


Princess, of course, you have divined 
My offer is not meant for you— 
The inference perchance might grind 
‘““T make old faces into new.” 
—Chicago ‘‘News.” 





An Informal Call. 





Thac a certain degree of formality is 
desirable is suggested by an amusing 
story from the Chicago “News” of a 
neighborly call. The far-reaching results 
of the visit can readily be imagined. 

“Good evening,’ said the elderly wo 
man, approaching the steps. “I see 
you are enjoying the fresh air. It’s a 
luxury to be able to sit outside again, 
isn’t it?” 

“Tt is pleasant,” responded the woman 
who was sitting on the front steps. 

“T don’t believe you know me. I am 
Mrs. Baxter, your neighbor, two doors 
off. No, don’t get up. I’ll just sit down 
here beside you. Don’t say a word now. 
I have intended to eall ever since you 
moved in, but you know how it is. 
There’s always something. And when | 
saw you come out and sit down TI said to 
my husband, ‘I’m just going to run ove 
right now. If she thinks I’m 
I don’t mind, because I am informal, I 
always was.’ And he just laughed and 
told me to go ahead. He says he thinks 
he met your husband some years ago 
How do you like your house? You 
needn’t tell me, though, for I hardly 
suppose you've got used to it yet, and it’s 
so discouraging getting settled; and then 
I saw Mrs. Thomas, your next-door 
neighbor on the other side, a day or two 
ago, and she tells me that you've been 
having awful trouble getting a servant 
You needn’t say anything. I know ex- 
actly what it is. I don’t know what the 
girls are coming to. They don’t seem 
to want to work, and they’re most of 


informal 


them worthless when you do get one, 
I've had more se 

The other woman had twice made a 
movement as if to rise, but had been 


prevented by the detaining hand of the 
informal caller. This time, however, she 
got up. 

“If you’re wanting to see Mrs, Gos- 
sage, ma’am, you'll have to call again, 
for she’s gone to the theayter and won’t 
be back till late,” she said, with cold dig- 
nity. “T ain’t Mrs. Gossage myself, I’m 
the cook.” 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The Physician as a Gambler. 


HE physician is generally con- 
sidered to be rather a poor 
business man, and his history 
in Toronto compels us to as- 

sert that he is not a good gambler. The 
historian tells us that all peoples, of all 
shades and colors, gamble, but the big- 
gest plunger of the lot is the Anglo-Sax- 
on, “because of his superb vital _life- 
force.” We incline chiefly to fhree 
forms: horses, cards and stock margins. 
The gambler at the Woodbine has a 
good time for a couple of weeks, has his 
ups and downs, and, of course, comes out 
short at the end of the races. He does- 
n’t mind, however, if he has had lots of 
fun, and he goes to work with the laud- 
able aim of saving something for the 
next races. Card gambling is less healthy. 
The player works at night in a room 
which becomes: close and stuify, and 
generally smokes and drinks too much. 
Neither of these forms of gambling is 
considered correct; neither meets with 
the approval of the clergy. 

Stock gambling is really the only form 
that is eminently respectable. Here the 
doctor can work shoulder to shoulder 
with the preacher, the elder, the church 
warden, the class-leader, the widow and 
orphan, or the fellow who has the wid- 
ow’s and orphan’s money. We under 
stand that the preacher is more sicient) 
fic in his methods than the innocent doc 
tor, and becomes therefore the shrewd 
speculator; he knows more about selling 
short. We learn from experts that in 
stock margin gambling it is more satis- 
factory to what you 
than to buy what you don’t get. 

Of course, in the long run, the large 
They then be- 

| 


seli haven’t got 


dealers capture the pots. 
come great philanthropists, pillars of 
churches, and by common consent occu- 
py the highest seats in the synagogue. 
Occasionally, however, | 
notchers come to grief, but strong intitle 
ences come to their rescue. The press 
loudly proclaims that they are men of 
undoubted integrity. The banks help 
them in various! ways assume an 
“attitude” that has a “reassuring effect.” 
In troublous times things sometimes be- 
come unhinged, but gradually “stability” 
comes. This is well explained in a cer- 
tain instance in one of the leading papers 
foliows: “The cause making for sta- 


} ton 
even tne top- 


and 


tor 
bility is the fact that many weak hold 
ers have been wiped out, and their places 
taken by strong interests, fully able to 
protect themselves.” The devil may 
take care of the small holders, the press, 
the banks, and the people in high places 
don’t bother much about them. 

Stock fever has been endemic among 
the physicians of Toronto for the last 
twenty-five years. Our profession fur- 
nishes a fine share of the “small dealers” 
who are necessary for the game. Dut- 
fin’s Creek, Hogs’ Hollow and Mimico 
stocks are put on the market at a suit- 
able time. They may mean nothing, but 
for gambling purposes they answer very 

The nothing is inter- 


as 


well for a while. 
mingled with the substantial in a very 
ingenious way. Whether one is buying 
10 per cent. of nothing or of something 
he is in any case getting nothing. The 
physician who gets his tip, buys and 
sells shrewdly, and increases a capital 
of one or two hundred to five hundred or 
a thousand dollars within a year is for a 
time the happiest man who walks our 
streets. There have been many of them 
during the last five years, but he is gen- 
erally sadder and wiser to-day. After 
careful consideration and consultation 
with those who know we tender the fol- 
lowing advice to the clever and ambi- 
tious young physician: Don’t be a clam. 
start at once; play the game like 2 man: 
you will be more apt to be closed out 
soon.— “Canadian Practitioner and Re- 
view.” 





A Western Character. 





The recent death of Martha Canary— 
better known as “Calamity Jane”—has 
revived many tales of her remarkable ad- 
ventures in the West during the early 
troubles. Once, it is related, she was 
riding in a stage coach driven by Jack 
McCaull, a notorious character of Dead- 
wood, S.D., when a band of Indians 
swooped down. McCaull was wounded. 
and fell back on his seat. The six pas- 
gengers in the coach were helpless with 
fright. “Calamity Jane” scrambled to 
the seat, lashed the horses into a run 
and escaped. It was this same McCaw] 
who afterward was made the most mem 
orable example of “Calamity Jane's” 


vengeance. MeCaull shot “Wild Bill” 
Hickok from behind a tree, for a reason 
never known, after “Wild Bill” had 
staked him. When “Calamity Jane” 


heard of it, she started at once to find 


McCaull. “Wild Bill” was her friend, 
and the fact that she had once saved 
McCaull’s life did not deter her from tak 


ing it. “I gave it to him once,” she de 
elared, “I’ll take it back now.” She cam: 
vcross him unexpectedly in a meat-shop, 
seized a cleaver, and, threateuing 







There is a tasty 
juicyness, to 


CLARK’S 


cooked 


LUNCH 
TONGUE 


which 1s only equalled by 
the finest home cooked. 


W. CLARK, Mer... - MONTREAL. 





Clark’s Delicicus 
Pork and Beans 


are the best ones to ask for, 
87 


















YOUR TEA-POT 


Ceylon tea over all others. 
Sold only in sealed lead packets. 


will easily prove the vast superiority of 


 SALADA" 


One single trial is all we ask. 
Black, Mixed or GREEN. 





25c., 30c., 40c., 50c. and 60c. per Ib. By all grocers. 
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nferred by 


‘DARTRING’ 


TRADE MARE 


A perfect complex 
depends on delicacy of skin, which is « 


‘DARTRING LANOLINE’ 


bear the 


be called 


No imitation car ‘Dartri 


No imitation can ‘Dartring’. 


(‘DARTRING’ 
Demand the genuine - in collay 4 
{ ‘DARTRING LANOLINE’ TOILET SOAP. 


rol 


LET ‘LANOLINE 


Wholesal: < 
67, Holborn Viaduct, London, Eng. 


Prominent Physicians 


Recommend it! 
oa 


It will make the 
Feeble Strong 


and the 


Pale Rosy. 
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E SAVINGS 
LOAN COMPANy 


LIMITED 
78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 
In Business aS A Savincs Bank anD Loan Co., Since 
SOON TO BECOME 


“THE HOME BANK OF CANADA.” 
Assets, - $3,000,000.00. 
<, Interest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 
of? 





1854 


Upwards. 
OFFICE HOURS:—9 a.m. to 4 p.m. 


OPEN 7 TO 9 EVERY 
SATURDAY WIQHT. 


WITHDRAWABLE BY CHEQUES. 


SaTURDaY 9 &m. to 1 p.m. 
JAMES MASON, 
Managing Director. 











AT ii: 


Lowest 
Prices 


LIST OF OFFICES: 
3 KING EAST 
413 Yonge Street 
793 Yonge Street 
578 Queen Street West 
415 Spadina Avenue 
Bathurst Street (opposite Front Street) 
306 Queen Street East 
1352 Queen Street West 
204 Wellesley Street 
Esplanade Kast (near Berkeley Street) 
Esplanade East (foot of Church Street) 
369 Pape Avenue (at G.T.R. Crossing) 
1131 Yonge Street (at C.P.R. Crossing) 
258 te 28) Lansdowne Avenue (near Dundas St.) 
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brain him if he moved, waited till her indeed far from your Happy 
friends bound him. She was one of those |} Home.” 
who tugged hardest to pull him over a} While the Cart Horse was thinking up 
. ’ 4) | , 1D: 
cottonwood limb, and with grim satis-| other Biting Sarcasms lis Nature, 
faction she watched him kick his lit |! 1e\ itched hi 1 Damaged 
away. i Vehicle, and he was velled to vank 
it laboriously to the stable, irteen 
miles away on an | Grade 
Logical. This fable teaches us that it is Wrong 
i ee ee t rloat over the Downfall of our Ene- 
An lLlrishman entered a country inn] .35 +3] : : Fy 
a. R ; ° B mies, mtu we ire sure ney can no 
and called for a glass of the best Irish RNS SEE . 
hick . co 5 ; : meer injure us Ex. 
whiskey. After being supplied he drank 
it, and was about to walk out when the 
talln © 6 rsa tic sok place 
following conversation t« - place Visitors to Toronto 
Landlord—Here, sir, you haven't paid 
for that whiskey you ordered. l should not fail to make side trips to the 
Irishman—-What’s that you say Highlands of Ontario. Three hours’ ride 
Landlord—1 said you haven’t paid t | from Toronto to the famous Muskoka 
that whiskey you ordered. Lakes. For tickets call at Grand Trunk 
Irishman—Did you pay for it? city ticket office. north-west orner 


Landlord—Of course | did 
Irishman—Well, thin, what’s the good 
of both of us paying for it?—‘Tit-Bits.~ 


King and Yonge streets, o1 depot ticket 
office. 





‘*Toronto - Hamilton- Brantford, Limited” 
The Automobile and The Cart Horse. 








A swift Automobile once and 
proudly past a Tired Cart Horse. 
“Hello, Old  Stick-in-the-Mud!” it 
called, tauntingly. “Back to the Bone 
yard, you Dead One!” So saying, it 
disappeared in a Cloud of Steam. | 
A little farther down the Pike the 
Tired Cart Horse came upon the Swift] ford three hours. 
Automobile, now Busted. For tickets and information apply to 
“Aha!” said the Steed, with a Horse! city ticket office, north-west corner King 
Laugh, “who is Stick-in-the-Mud now? and Yonge streets. : 


Fast Express leaves Toronto 9 a.m 
daily, except Sunday, for Brantford via 
| Grand 7 runk, arriving 10.30 a.m., being 
the quickest train service between these 
cities. Express leaves Brantford 1.30 
p-m. daily, except Sunday, arriving To 
ronto 3 p.m. This convenient train ser- 
vice allows passengers to stay in Brant 
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the days of the late 
has a military 

band aroused such fervent 

erthusiasm in Toronto 
greeted the band of H. M. Coidstream 
Guards at their three concerts in Mas- 
sey Hall on Monday and Tuesday last. 
On Monday evening, indeed, the boister- 
ous demonstrations of approval were so 
frequent as to prove somewhat embar- 
rassing to the conductor. The organiza- 
tion certainly deserve all the success 
they have won here. 


OT since 
Pat Gilmore 


as 


Numbering in all 
forty-six musicians, they make an im- 
posing appearance in their handsome uni- 
forms of scarlet and gold braid, and 
their playing is all that their smart ap- 
pearance promised. Their make-up 1 
regar¢ to the instruments used is very 
similar that of the Prussian regl- 
mental bands. Eleven clarinets, two 
oboes, a coranglais, two saxophones, a 
flute, and a piccolo. and three bassoons 
are balanced on the brass side by six cor- 
nets, tour four trombones, two 
euphoniums, two tubas, and two bom- 
bardons. ‘There are also a string double 
bass, and the usual drums, cymbals and 
The etfect of the general 


to 


horns, 


1 | 
Glockens pie i 












ensemble is that of a well-balanced 
powerful tone, with a peculiar brillianey 
and penetraiive force. This character- 
istic brilliancy no doubt is partly attri- 
butable to the high pitch of the instru- 
ments, and is gained at the expense of 
a slight loss softness and roundness 
of tone. The te jue of the band is 


Such agility and precision of 


splendid. 
I 


execution, such velocity of movement, 
and such unflagging endurance are 
rarely found in a military band. These 
qualities were in evidence 


particularly 
ion, to which are gener- 
tlorid passages which 


in the reed sect 
ally 


would be 


Assiane 1 the 
played by the violins in an 


orchestra. The bass brass is wonder- 
fully sonorous and rich in tone. The 
cornets, to my taste, are a little too 
bright and metallic, and the soloist has 


the tiresome trick of swelling every note 
in the middle whenever he has a melody 
to play. The solo oboe was singularly 
sweet: quite equal in this respect to a 
first: cl hestral oboe. The flute and 
piccolo players are evidently virtuosi. 
As to the coranglais, one does not often 
so smooth and musical a tone from 


iss Ol 


hear 
this difficult instrument. 
* 
akin; } hree rogrs Ss as a 
Taking the three programme 


whole, the band gave a choice selection 
of fine music, with an ample proportion 
of popular pieces. The lovers of the ro- 
mantie school were appealed to in the 
overtures, “William Tell,” ‘“Vannhause! 
and “1812” (Tschaikowski), the “ Peer 
Gynt” suite, by Grieg, and the fantasia 
on “Die Walkuere,” while who 
prefer a lighter style were catered to 1n 
such selections as excerpts from Monck- 
ton’s “A Country Girl,” Waldteutel’s 
valse, “A Toi,” three dances from Ger 


those 


man’s “Nell Gwynne” suite, ousa 
marehes, plantation sketches, the Bel- 
phegor Tarantelle, ete. ‘Tnere were, 


moreover, patriotic selections, including, 


of course, the National Anthem, “Rule | 
Britannia.” and the “Maple Leaf.” which 
created furore which must have made 


the band almost ashamed of the placid 
lovalty of their countrymen. The over 
temonstrations 


certainly 


tures arouse “a 


special 
enthusiasm, and they were 


given most brilliant 














kowski ov h its powerful peal 
’ > and fortissimo of ine 
band e di yas almost deafening. | 
Chere 1s a similar piling up of sound 
in the finales “Tannhauser” and 
‘William Tel sometimes, it seemed to 
the scuring ot the musical de- | 
in ie open air 1ere would have 
10 ibt a mo} fect detinitior 
and all that can be s iat the band 
. + +} } 1] 
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tte ; sing 
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() he 1 ype en 
t Au r im Mis Mille 
Was é rincipal s of t 
St} vive 1 i 
the t ss 8s rk 
! e ryat erms LA SS 
wid liss Eile Millett, wt | 
i i oupie ¢ pera number ) 
Ver i Her id, under the conducto 
ship of } old professor, D: I uJ 
ma in instantaneous and gel 
success With a gracious and modes 
persona which wins all hearts, she 
ias all the necessary technique and ¢ 
pressior issure for her a brilliant fu 
ture.” The “Daily Telegraph” said 
“Her song from ‘La Traviata’ was ren 
dered with exquisite sweetness and ex 
pression, and demonstrated a beautiful 
highlv-eultivated soprano voice, ri 
‘adence is vell as in mello vy tone.” 


It ia definitely announced that the Na 


well as miscellaneous numbers. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


¢ | 


and imposing ren- } 
of the Tsehai- | 


tional Chorus, under the direction of Dr. 
Ham, will be continued this season, and 


will devote its labors to the production ! 
of choral works of an extended form. as 
For their 
public concert this season the society 


by Coleridge-Taylor, the second section | 
of his trilogy, the first of which, “Hia- | 
watha’s Wedding Feast,” was produced | 

} 


by the Mendelssohn Choir, the chorus 
“Light of the World,’ from Dr. Elgar’s 
“Light of Life,’ and the soprano solo | 


and chorus, “Now Tramp O’er Moss and ; 


for the occasion. The first meeting of 
the chorus for practice is called for the 
first Thursday in October, in the Conser- 
vatory of Music building. Applicants 
for membership are requested to com- 
municate with Mr. Morley, the secretary 
of the Board of Trade. “The Death of 
Minnehaha” will be a most acceptable 


| contribution to the season’s choral offer- 


ings. 
scribes the work, “in its way, as being as 
complete and adequate a musical expres- 


sion as the ‘Wedding Feast,’ and, from 
the very nature of the case. one much 


more moving and impressive.” 
* 


teaching. 
* 
The following suggestive remarks from 
a paper by Dr. Ham on “The Study of 
Singing and Voice Culture” im the “Con 
servatory of Music Magazine” are 
worth quoting: “In all probability ther 


and there is absviutely no doubt 
amongst the rank and file of the great 
army of teachers of musical art 


| in this branch than in any other. Hence 
it is not at all surprising that ver) 
,; many promising young singers who ap 
| pear before the public are obliged, afte 
a brief spell, to suddenly retire with 
hopes shattered and _ voices utterly 
ruined, mainly due to the hasty judg- 
ment or bad advice of the incompetent 
teacher. Just in the case of electri 
cal power, it not sufficient 


as 


is 


must be added: so with the cultiva 


tor 


formed, but 
The 


| may be perfectly correci 


emission is necessary., 


this end. As in the case of readers and 
orators, ‘clergyman’s sore throat’ is due 


so with singers, loss of voice is traceable 
to the forcing of a particular quality or 
register beyond its natural limit, to the 
excessive use of the vibrato, to a 
wrong system of breathing or to prema- 
ture attempts to develop the extreme 
of voice before those of the 
medium register are perfectly set. The 
singer will only attain a lasting fresh 
ness and equality of voice by avoiding 
all effort, especially in the earlier stages 
of training. A well-known authority 
says: “All effort is error.” With a slight 
alteration, Pope’s familiar couplet on 
| writing would apply to the present 
theme: “True ease in singing comes from 
Art, not chance; as those move easiesi 
who have learned to dance.’ | 
Mackenzie, in his ‘Hygiene of the Vocal 


notes the 


Sir 





| Organs,’ writes: ‘Common sense tells us 
that the voice is best fitted for that! 
Whgch it can do most easily and mo- 

successfully. The range of notes on 
which it is “at its best” is the true indcx 
; OL the category to which it belongs; 
| they correspond, as a rule, with the 
middle portion of its natural compass. 
Mere pitch is not a safe.guide; a bari- 


tone voice may cover the greater part ol 
| the tenor territory, on the one hand, or 
f the bass on other, but in either 
it will be distinguishable by com 
parative want of clearness and reson 
ance in the which lie outside 
proper limits.’ The old = Italian 
school was based on natural principles, 


orf the 


case 


notes its 





own 


but the tendency of modern teaching is | 
to create unnecessary difficulties, and 

erefore to become artificial. In these 
days we have so many up-to-date and 


hyper-scientifie singing (we 
had almost said poseurs) whose methods 
and numerous technical terms are ap 


palling to the lay mind that it is refresh- 


professors 


ing to read what Manuel Garcia, the} 
epresentative of the Italian school, 
says: ‘Avoid all these modern theorie- 
and stick closely to nature. Breathe to 
use the vocal chords and to form tone 
in the mouth. The singer has to do wit! 


this, and with nothing else. 
* 


Mr. J. F. Johnstone resumes all duties | 
on Monday, September 14. His young; 
ladies’ string quartette resume rehearsals 
on the following Wednesday evening. 
Mr. Johnstone’s class of pupils for the 
winter session is larger than in any 


previous year of his twenty-four yea 
residence in the city. His studio is at 
269 College street. 


© 

The Toronto Conservatory of Musi 
reopened for its seventeenth season 
September 1, and the year promises 
be one of the most successful in the hi- 
tory of the institution The scholar 
ships for open competition will be a 
nounced at an early date 

- 

The Toronto Junction College of M 
sic has registered more pupils in t 
past two weeks than ever before in th 


, and a 


same time very prosperous year 

issured The latest additi mn to the sit ill 
is Mr. Harold Dockray Phillips, a gradu 
ite in music and arts of Cambr Ilge | 

versity Mr. Phillips has filled some im 
portal posi ns as an organist, an 
he Junction ¢ eve 8S to be congrat 


BREAKIN 
By W 


connection 


Fell,” by the late Sir Henry Bishop. All) 
these will be sung with accompaniment ; 
of orchestra, and the hope is held out! 
that one of the high-class orchestras| be at his studios on Saturday next to 
from across the border will be engaged } 


The London “Daily Telegraph” de-|'Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds,’ de- 


} articulation was particularly good. 
Miss Mary Smart has returned from] voice shows careful training.” Miss Fow- 
her summer vaeation and has resumed | ier is one of Mr. Sherlock’s most promis- 


is no subject so universally taught as, 
that of voice production and singing: | 
that } 


that a 
battery be fully charged, a good conduc: 


teacher's 
province is to assist the pupil to attain 


to an attempt to create power falsely, - 





; one 


Cruickshank. 


TORONTO 


lated on having secured his services. An 
organ recital will be given in the college 
concert hall shortly. 

* 


Mr. Sherlock, who has been spending 


| his vacation at Atlantic City for the 
will rehearse “The Death of Minnehaha,” ! past fortnight, will return home in time 


to fill engagements in Peterboro this 
Wednesday and Thursgay eventngs in | 
with the musical festival io 
be held by the united chural societies of 
the Peterboro’ district. Haydn’s “Crea- 
tion” will be sung the first night, and 
the second evening will be devoted to 
Cowen’s “Rose Maiden.” Mr. J. D. A. 
Tripp will be the soio pianist at these | 
concerts. Mr. Sheriock will return and 


arrange with students for the season. 


Miss Dolly Fowler, wlio is the posses- 
sor of a most pleasing contralto voice, 
has been winning much praise during the 
summer vacation in various quarters. Uf 
a recent appearance in the Methodist 
Church in Exeter the papers speak highly 
of her singing, as the following notice 
evidences: “Miss Fowler’s solo, ‘How 


lighted the congregation. 
an excellent contralto voice, both in tone 
and compasy, and her singing throughout 
was characterized by clearness of enun- 
ciation and fine expression, while her 


Her 


She possesses 


ing vocalists. ‘ 


Mr. F. 


resign 


A, Moure has been obliged to 
his position as organist at Nt. 


| Basil’s Church on account of ill-health. 
weil, 


rhis resignation will be much regretted 
at St. Basil’s Mr. Moure’s many ad- 
mirers wish him a speedy recovery. 

* 
Miss 


Lena M. Hayes, who has been 


; studying in London under Beniot Hol- 
and} lander, sails for Canada on September 
science more charlatanism is to be found | 15, and: will resume her teaching imme- | 


diately. 
* 


The tower organ of the Metropolitan 


_ Church is now completed and is in play- 


ing order. It is expeeted that the whole 


| Organ as designed in the reconstruction 


scheme will be finished in a few weeks’ 
time. At the opening ceremonies Mr. 
Lemuire will be the solo organist. 

The demand for $500 for the use of 
the Massey Hall for one night is too 


tion of the voice, the vocal apparatus much for Patti’s manager, whose Cana- 


dian agent says that Toronto will be 
passed by in the Patti tour. 
* 


The warm personal friends of Joseph 
Joachim in London are planning already 
to celebrate next year the sixtieth anni- 
versary of hiy appearance in England. 
His debut took place on May 27, 1844, 
when he played Beethoven’s violin con- 
certo under Mendelssohn’s leadership. 

* 

Herr Klingenfeld, the well-known vio- 
linist, has just returned from his vaca- 
tion in Brooklyn, N.Y., and the Catskills. 
He will at once resume teaching at the 
Conservatory of Music and his! private 
residence, 306 Jarvis street. 

Mr. H. M. Fletcher has been appointed 
organist of Wesley Methodist Chiureh. 

* 


The appointment of a successor to the 


“ ': late Mr. Barclay, secretary of the Con- 
Morell | 


servatory of Music, will be made at the 
meeting of the directors on the 1l4th 
inst. 
* 
Mme, Calve will probably appear in 
Toronto during the season. She made a 
great success recently in a one-act opera 


written specially for her by Edmond 
Missa and Michael Carre and entitled 
“Maguelone.” Mr. I. Suckling, I am 


told, is to manage her Canadian business. 
CHERUBINO. 





The Ranks. 


March on! 


Ye go to bitter conflicts, 
Leaderless, and lost! 

To sure defeat, 

To certain misery; 


From youth to 
Forever 
And condemned 

To ultimate defeat. 
March on! 

Ye silent heroes, 
Sharing each day 

The record of the great! 
Half-hearted, wounded, 
Suffering, blind, 

Strong and defiant 
Underneath the load 
That crushes you 
March on! 

—Paul Kester, in 


ast 


overburdened 


‘“McClure’s.”” 





Privileged. 
The Honorable Colone!] William J. 
Bryan appears to believe that the con- 
| stitutional provision regarding free 


| speech was inserted for his especial 
benefit. 
cesieniabcanichameiaiaammmuasaein 
George Ade is a constant victim t 
Witticisms on his name, but he is used to 


it this time, and 


him seriously. 


by they don’t worry 


He says about the wors 


he ever heard was in Boston, whe 
a facetious young woman in spectacl 
greeted him with: “Dear me what 
{a pity, in your business especially 
that your firs name isn’t Lemon; 
and the best one he 
in Chicago. \ friend 


lan 


knoc ked 


Tellow-newspaper 
chap, had beer 


street car, and 
sidewalk ind 
bim to consciousness. He was so su 
cessful that before a doctor arrived th 


injured man opened his eves: and recog 


nized his friend bending over him. “Oh,” 
he said faintly, “it’s the first aid to the 
injured,” and then he went back again, 


ind waited for the doctor. 





THE PATH.” 


| J. F. JOHNSTONE, C.M, 
| 
| 


| A. T. CRINGA 


o| 

: t 
n 

‘3 

I heard Wits 

é or his, a 
ind a bright 

‘dd senseless by a 

Ade dragged him to the 
began irving to restore 


| 


SATURDAY NIGHT 


Sure, Yes! 

“He married a widow, young. beauti- 
ful, wealthy, and without a relative on 
earth.” 

“Jove! Luck like that is better than 
a license to steal!” 


Fired. 





“I understand Blankley was ejected 
from Jones's house, where he went to 
pay a visit.” 

“Yes, he was an old flame 
Jones, and Joney put him out.” 


of Mrs. 





Excursions to London During Wester" 
Fair. 


For the 36th annual Western Fair the 
Grand Trunk Railway have arranged 
special low rates of single fare for round 
trip, good going September 12 to 18, in- 
clusive, and a very low rate, good going 
September 15 and 17. All tickets valid 
returning until September 21. Splentlid 
train service and good accommodation 
will make this an enjoyable visit, and 
the many special attractions and fea- 
tures of this great fair promise to make 
it the best vet in point of excellence. 
Further particulars and tickets trom 
agents, 


the 
Ky., 


Harold, the five-year-old son of 
Presbyterian minister of Dayton, 
was being prepared for bed. He had 
spent a very active day at coasting. and 
was weary and very sleepy. ‘Now, Har- 
old, kneel down by mamma and say your 
little prayer.’ “But, mamma hat 
asleep, with his head on her shoulder, 
“Be mamma’s good boy, now,” coaxing- 
ly. “Thank God for all His goodness to 


you.” His mamma gently aroused him. 
“Harold, don’t be naughty. Be a good 


boy, now, and thank Jesus for the nice 
home you have, the warm clothing and 
fire to keep you warm, and a mamma 
and papa to love you. Think of the 
poor little boys who are hungry and 
cold to-night, no mamma to love them, 


no warm bed to go to, and——” “But, 
mamma,” interrupted the sleepy boy, 
roused to protest, “I think them’s th’ 


fellers that ort to do the prayin’.” 





INCORPORATED TORONTO SirJ. 


A. Bovo, 
1886. eae 
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COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA. 


Artists’ and Teachers’ Graduating Courses. 


17th Season Opens September 1, 1903 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 












Studio— Conservatory of Musio, 
Tororto. 
W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 
In Italy June to October. 


Studio—N ordheimer’s. Toronto. 


Tke Sherlock Entertainment Bureau 
TORONTO 


Annual prospectus now being arranged. 








1 Apply to Rooms 5~8 Nordheimer's, 15 King Street 
Last. 
MR. H. M. FIELD 
PIANIST. 
Musical Studio— 


26 Grassi Strasse, 











September 5 2, 1903 











la. &. H. TORRINGTON, Musical vicecwse. 
12-14 Pembroke Street 





Reopens Sept. ist, 1903. 
HIGHEST MUSICAL EDUCATION 


_Elocution Department. Literature, Oratory, Phy- 
sical Culture and Dramatic Art. 
New Calendar sent upon application. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Direc Ontario Ladies’ College, 





Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. Ma: t's Col- 
lege, Toronto. Studio—Room U, 
Yonge Street Arcade. 





FRANK C. SMITH 


Address - 
Toronto College of Music or 117 Dowling Avenua 


W. F. HARRISON 


° Organist and Choirmaster Sb. Simon's 
Church, Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College, cnet Teacher of Piano 
and nm at Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Bishop Strachan School, and Miss Veal’s School. 

18 Dunbar Road - Roredale. 











O. FORSYTH 


« (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professional, 
advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 

a and musica! interpretation. 
ony, etc. 
Studio for private lessons—Nordheimers 
15 King Street Kast, Toronto. 


MISS LILLIAN BURNS 
READER 


Principal of Metropolitan College of Music School 
of Expression. Teacher of Expression St. Margaret’s 
College. For terms and dates apply— 


26 Homewood Ave. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


of Music, 
Monica’s School. 


Residence—No, 10 St. Joseph Street. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 
Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 
Music. Residence—32 Madison Avenue 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
Conservatory of Music, 


ANNA PARKER 


SOPRANO 
For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 


Sherlock Entertainment Bureau, or Anna 


Parker, Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Toro 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 








At Toronto College 


3ishop Strachan 
School and St. 








Address— 
or 








ARTHUR BLIGHT 


BARITONE and TEACHER 


Wil resume teaching September tst.© 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 








Ii Etage, Leipzig. | Will receive rps and corcert engagements. 





PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 


Room 5, 269 Coll ge Street, Toronto. 





NOW BOOKING ENGAGEMENTS 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Address— 35 Bellevue Avenue, Toronto 


N, 


Mus. Bae. 


Tea f Vocal 1 


Culture 


her and the of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing and 
development 
Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence—633 Church St., Toronto, 





EDWARD BARTON 


BASS VOCALIST 
PROFESSIONAL VOICE TRAINER 


681 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


Toronto Junction College of Music 


MR. HAROLO DOCKRAY PHILLIPS 


M.A., Mus. Bac, (Cantab ), F.R.C O 
Organ and Theory. New calendar mailed free. 








THE VIOLIN 


J. W. BAUMANN 


Pupils received at Nordheimer’s, 
Studio No. 3. 


G. D. ATKINSON 


and Choirmaster Dundas Center Methodist 
Charch, London. 
‘eacher of Piano and Organ Playing 
Toronto Studio—Room 19, Orddfellows 
or. College and Y 


Address 





Organist 


Building, 
| 


} 


rtnigh 
Avenu 





nge | 
474 Queen's ondon, Ont, 


MISS JULIA F, MacBRIEN 
CONCERT PIANISTE AND TEACHER 


Pupil of Leschetizky, Vienna ; Wager Swayne, Paris, 





and Stepanho n. Pupils prepared for all colle 
giate and university examinati Studio ~ Room 1 
uth-east cor, Carlton and Yonge Streets 


ANNA BERENICE PARKER, M.ELL. 


M.E.L, 
ELOCUTIONIST 
SUMMER ENGAGEMENTS 
*Phone—N. 865. 


Address—572 Jarvis St. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studic--146 Ossington Avenue 


McKinnon Buallding, Teron 
Room 210. 


Instructor o: arsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. T er Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordneimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


MISS ALICE M. ROBINSON 


PIANIST 


Pupil of Xevier Scharwenka, Berlin, Germany. 





Pupils awd Concerts. 39 Willcocks Street, 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Studio 








32 King Street West. 


Residence -93 Howland Ave. 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Recitals Ensemble 


168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
and Leader of Berkeley 8b, 
Choir, 





Address - - - 








Methodist Church 


Vooal Teacher of Moulton Ladies' Ooil 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of M’ 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto, 


M® aod Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
Tone placement and development of voice 
according to scientific principles—a by. 
Studio—58 Alexander Street, 





DYNALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
+ a 5SAceee on rpane i” 

oron sonservatory 0: usic, eat 
School and Upper Canada College. a 
Address—2 Rose Street. 





ISS CARTER 
TEACHER OF THE PIANG 
380 Brunswick Ave. 


I 








PROFESSIONAL. 





GERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
, estate 4901, 


Whaley, Royce & Co 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
anp Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VI@LINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 


ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 


INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 


EDUCATIONAL. 














esbyterian Ladies’ 
College, :: Toronto 


152 Bloor St. West, opp. Queen’s Park, 

Rev. Wm. Caven, D.D., Principal of Knox College, 
Visitor and Adviser. Rev. Alexander McMillan, 
Vice-President and Lecturer. Rev. G. Bruce, B.A., 
D.D., Special Lecturer. T. Mower Martin, Art 


Director, Full academic or optional courses. Affilia 
ted with the Toronto Conservatory of Music and 
Elocution, Dr. Edward Fisher Musical Director. 


This College has to its credit the largest number of 
matriculant students of any similar institution. Also 
Primary Day School Department, Classes from 9 a,m 
to 1 p.m. Properly qualified teachers of highest 
academic standing and the most approvea methods. 

College reopens September ro. 

For Prospectus and Terms please apply to— 

MRs, T. M. MacINTYRE, President. 





Upper Canada College 


DEER PARK, TORONTO 


Principal— Henry W. Auden, M. A. (Cantab), Late 
Sixth Form Master of Fettes College, Edinburgh 


AUTUMN TERM 


Resident pupils return Wednesday, Sept oth. 

Classes begin Thursday. Sept. roth, at 10 o'clock. 

New day boys are requested to be in attendance on 
Wednesday, Sept. gth. 

The principal, or one of the masters, will be at the 
College daily, from 2.30 tiil 5 o’clock pm., to enter 
pupils and give information. 

_The regular staff comprises fourteen graduates of 
English and Canadian Universities, with additional 
special instructors, 

_ Fifty acres of ground and complete equipment, 
Separate Infirmary Building for cases of illness. 
Resident physician and trained nurse 

The New Preparatory School Building, for 
boys between the ages of 9 and 13, erected and equip- 
ped with the most modern improvements at a cost of 
over $50,000, is now open, 

Examinations for Entra 
be held on Saturday, September 12th. 

The College Calendar with particulars as to terms 
and fees can be had on application to the Bursar 
Upper Canada College, Deer Park, Toronto, 











Westbourne School 


FOR GIRLS 


340 BLOOR ST. WEST, TORONTO 





REOPENS SEPTEMBER 10th 


A Residential and Day School, 
appointed and convenient. Pupils prepared for uni 
versity matriculation examinations. Specialists in 
each department. Affiliated with the Trronto Con- 
servatory of Music, Dr. Edward Fisher musical 


director; F. McGillivray Knowles, R.C. A., art 
director. E 


For calendar an 


well managed, well 


1 information address the principals 
MISS M. CURLETTYE, B.A. 
MISS S. E. DALLAS, Mus. Bac. 


FRENCH CONVERSATION CLASSES 


FOR CHILDREN. 


MISS KING WOOD 


French Specialist (Diplomee) 


Will open afternoon classes Monday, Sept. Ith, 
at 95 Charles Street. Miss King Wood has lived 
seven years in France and Russia, and has made a 
thorough study of the best methods of teaching living 
languages. Terms and list of sent 
application. 


The Bishop Strachan 


WYK 
Schoo . EHAM HALL, 


TORONTO. 


Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison. 


Tuition and practice on fine t: 
organ blown by water Motor. seit 


For terms apply— Miss ACRES, 
Lady Principal. 


The Misses Sternberg 


SCHOOL of DANCING 
and Physical Culture 


REOPENS 
ST. GEORGE’S HALL 


ELM STREET 
Thursday, Oct. Ist, °03, 4 p.m. 


f Miss Sternberg will receive applications and furnish 
Information regar ling classes, ut St. George's Hall, on 
or after Sept. 16th, from 2 to 6 ppm. 

Evening Class in Society Dancing 
SIMPSON HALL 734 Yonge Street 


Prospectus on application—18 ‘I'yndall Ave. 








references on 

















TORONTO 
SCHOOL OF DHYSICAL CULTUDE 


AND EXPRESSION - 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST 


RE-OPENS OCTOBER ist 
SEND FOR CALENDAR ° 
Schools wishing affiliated tuition in either 
ELOCUTION 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
FENCING 


should make early application. 

Teachers’ Complete Course 
of Expression 

TORONTO 


Ss hool 


Elocution, Physical Culture, 
Pedagogy, Literature 


course 








This embraces the University 
lecture topics and work in a well equipped 
gymnasium, 

For calendar write: Ema Scott Raff, 
F.C.M., eare of School ot Expression, 
Pierce Building, Boston, U.S.A. 








ART. 








MAS. VERRAL MISS CORMLEY 


STUDIO 


Classes in Painting, Drawing and Modeling 


Strathoona Chambers, 
124 Victoria Street. 





PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 


42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
28 Toronto Street. 


FORSTER 


«e+ PORTRAIT FAINTI*G 
Gtudie: 94 King Stree West 


T w. L. 
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GOURLAY, WINTER 
& LEEMING 


188 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


Bargains in 


SED 
PIANOS 


Seldom is there offered 
such an opportunity as the 
following to secure a thor- 
oughly fine piano at a low 
figure. We have just re- 
ceived into stock the fol- 
lowing pianos that, while 
slightly used, are in such 
perfect condition that they 
cannot be told from new, 
but they crowd our already 
large Exhibition stock of 
new pianos, hence the re- 
ductions for immediate 
sale. 

Come early and come 
prepared to buy. If you 
delay, the very piano you 
most want may be sold. 


Dominion 
7-octave Cottage Style Do- 
minion Piano in handsome wal- 
nut case, with marquetry panels 
and lacquered candelabra, has 
heavy iron frame, double re- 
peating action, three pedals, 
ete., height 4 feet 3 inches, 
used less than four months. * 

Regularly $250. Now $195. 


Mendelssohn 


7 %3-octave Mendelssohn Up- 
right Piano, handsome mz thog- 
any case, with full-length music 
desk, automatic fall board and 
hand-carved panels, iron frame, 
double repeating action, ivory 
and ebony keys, height 4 feet 
6 inches. 
Regularly, $340. 


Gerhard 
Heintzman 


7 4-octave Mahogany Upright 
Gerhard Heintzman Piano, full- 
length music desk, hand-carved 
panels, iron frame, ivory and 
ebony keys, three pedals, etce., 
height 4 feet 6 inches. 
Regularly, $375. Now $268. 


Gerhard 
Heintzman 


7 4%-octave New Style Hand- 
some Walnut Boudoir Grand 
Gerhard Heintzman Piano, with 
full-length panel and = music 
desk, polished and with hand- 
carving in relief, used less than 
nine months. 
Regularly, $425. 


Gerhard 
Heintzman 


7 1-3-octave Cabinet Grand 
Piano, by Gerhard Heintzman, 
in exceptionally handsome Cir- 
cassian walnut case, has large 
iron frame, patent tone,pulsat- 
ing bridge, acoustic rims on 
sounding board, etce., etc. 
Regularly, $450. Now $315. 


GOURLAY, WINTER 
& LEEMING 


188 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


Now $235 


Now $298. 











NKIN 
Gis 


One of the Largest 
Collections of Anti- 
quities in Canada x 
Will be Seen by Pay- 
ing a‘Visit to Our 
Premises. %% & & % 


Here simple English objects 
of pure design and of moder- 
found in 


ate prices may be 


abundance. 


B. M. & T. JENKINS 


“7 422 and 424 YONGE ST. 
TORONTO 


BRANCHES — Montreal, Lon- 
don and Birmingham, Eng. 


OR. CHARLES J, RODGERS | 


DENTIST * 


“CARLTON CHAMBERS, 
South-East cor, Cariton and Yonge Sts. 
































































Social and Personal. 





The marriage of Miss Charlotte et 
(Lottie) Fisher, daughter of Mrs. Fisher 
of London, to Mr. Frederick Norman Hor- 
ton of Ingersoll, second son of the late 
Captain Charles Bedlington Horton of 
Forest Gate, London, Eng., will take 


place in Old St. Andrew’s Church on 
Wednesday, September 23, 1903, at one 
o’clock. 







” 
Mrs. Thomas Alison will not receive 
until October. 
* 
Mrs. Humphrey of Pembroke street 


will not receive this fall. 


Rev. Professor Clark of Trinity Col- 
lege will give a course of lectures on 
Dante’s works this fall in St. George’s 
Hall, in aid of the Trinity College School 
fund. These lectures are among the 
best of Dr. Clark’s exhaustless store. 


Major R. A. M. Deeley and Mrs. Dee- 
ley have left for their home, Hudson, 


N-Y., after spending a few weeks at 
“Claradale,” }almy Beach, the guests of 
Dr. 


and Mrs. Cecil Trotter. 
* 


The engagement is announced of Miss 
Blanche Wallace Parker, daughter of 
Mrs. Mary J. Parker, of Boston, Maas., 
to Mr. William C. Meredith of Toronto. 


* 


Mrs. E. B. Osler of Craigleigh, Mr. and 
Mrs. Bowen and Miss Mary Osler went 
down to New York on Wednesday. The 
latter three will sail for England, and 
Mrs. Osler will return the end of next 
week to Craigleigh, which home now is 
bereft of the trio of beautiful and ami- 
able girls whose presence was one of its 
chief charms. Miss Osler, however, will, 
I hope, return ere long to her home, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilmot Matthews, having 
leased Mr. Henderson’s house in Ancroft 
place, will return in due time to Toron- 
to. 


* 
Miss Lena M. Hayes, who has been 
studying in London under Beniot Hol- 


lander, sails for Canada on September 
15. 
” 

Mrs. 
day 
the 
the 


Jean Blewett returned on 
from a two months’ holiday among 
Rockies. Mr. Blewett met her in 
West and accompanied her home. 

2 


Tues- 


A wedding of interest to Toronto peo- 
ple occurred on Thursday of last ween | 
in Minneapolis, Minn., when Miss) Mar 
garet May Stovel, daughter of the late 
Samuel Stovel of Toronto, was married 
to Mr. Roland Fairbairn McWilliams of 
Peterboro’, Ont. The ceremony took 
place at the residence of the bride's 
uncle, Mr. William Rodger Callaway, 
2114 Fremont avenue south, and was 
performed by Rev. Henry Holmes, pastor 
of the Lowry Hill Congregational Church. 
The spacious Callaway home was beau- 
tifully decorated in autumn flowers, the 
large reception hall being transformed 
into an Oriental interior. The day also 
commemorated the twenty-fifth anniver- 
sary of Mr. and Mrs. Callaway’s wed- 
ding, and an attractive feature of the re- 
ception was the ginging of the songs of 
twenty-five years ago by a quartette and 
the rendition of appropriate wedding 
music by an orchestra. The bride was 
gowned in white crepe de chine and 
duchess satin, with quantities of rare 
Maltese lace that had been worn on her 
mother’s wedding gown. She wore a 
tulle veil and carried a shower bouquet 
of lilies of the valley. Mrs. Callaway 
acted as matron of honor. Mr. Calla- 
way gave the bride away. Mr. and Mr. 
MeWilliams have taken a wedding trip 
to the Pacific Coast, and after November 
1 will take up their residence in Peter- 
boro’, where the groom is a rising young 
lawyer. Among the large number of 
out-of-town guests were Mr. and Mrs. 
Stovel of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. Russell 
Stovel of Pittsburg, Pa., and Mr. Hodder 
Stovel of Montreal, Que. The bride for 
the past four years has mace her home 
in Detroit, Mich., where she was con- 
nected with the Detroit “Journal” as edi- 
torial writer and editor of a children’s 
paper called the “Junior Journal.” She 
is a graduate of the University of To- 
ronto, and since entering newspaper 
work has won a reputation for unusual 
ability and talent as a writer. 

® 

Mr. T. H. Alison, C.E., of New York 
City, is spending his vacation with his 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. James Alison, of 
Murray street. 


Mrs. George Wilson of Park road en- 
tertained a few young people on Wed- 
nesday evening in honor of her guests, 
Miss Blackwell of Dunnville and Mis» 
Boyle of Niagara Falls. 

2 


Mrs. T. L. Gallagher, with her little 
ones, has returned to her home in Otta- 
wa, after spending the summer at Ni- 
agara-on-the-Lake. 

= 

Mrs. and Miss Squarey have returned 
home from Niagara-on-the-Lake, where 
they had a cottage for the summer. 

* 


Recent registrations at the Welland 
are as follows: Mr. and Mrs. W. Parkyn 
Murray, Mr. A. E. Irving of Toronto, 
Mrs. Gibbons of London, Mr. F. L. and 
Mrs. Peters of St. John, Mrs. B. C. Charl- 
ton, Mr. 8. B. Cunningham of Hamilton, 
Mrs. Donald of Vancouver, Mrs. H. §. 
Tompkins of La Salle, N.Y., Mrs. S. F. 
Eberleim, Mr. H. D. Eberleim, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Bell Austin of Philadelphia, Mr. 


and Mrs. Kinney, Mr. J. O. and Mrs. 
Gould, Mr. R. S. and Mrs. Donaldson, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Bell Austin, jr., of Buf- 


falo, N.Y., Dr. and Mrs. E. C. Savidge of 
New York, Sir E. Taschereau, Lady Tas- 
chereau of Ottawa, Miss McElwain of St. 
Louis, Mrs. Montgomery of Savannah, 
Mrs. D. P. Haddon, Mry. Wharton 5%. 
Jones of Memphis, Mr. D. M. and Mrs. 
Stewart of Montreal, oe and Mrs. Riley 
of New Orleans, Mrs. N. Brooke of Me 
dia. 
* 

Mrs. and the Misses Davidson of 146 
St. George street have returned from 
Shaw’s Farm, P.E.I., where they spent 
the summer, 

Miss Daisy Boulton returned on Sat- 
urday from Minnicoganashene, where 
she spent the month of August. 

* 


Miss Bolster, superintendent of 
Military Hospital, Poona, India, 
has been on furlough in Canada, 
Montreal on the 5th instant by the 
steamship “Dominion,” en route for 
Bombay, accompanied by her sister, Miss 
Izzie, of Brussels. 


the 
who 
left 


Invitationg are out to the wedding of 
Miss Catherine Nisbet Ross 











to Mr. 


A CHOICE SELECTION OF 
THE LATEST DESIGNS IN 


Rich Cut Glass 


Bohemian Glass 
Venetian Glass 





WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 








William Junor 


88 WEST KING STREET 
TORONTO, ONT. 












English Authors 


Special courses in the works of our 

best English Authors. The 

student can’ select his course from 
SHAKESPEARE TENNYSON 


MILTON COLERIDGE 
WORDSWORTH  Etc., Etc. 








Interesting Attractive Instructive 





Write for particulars. Address 


Canadian Correspondence College, Limited, 


40-46 King Street West, 
Toronto, Ont. 








Chairs, 
Tapestry Walls. 


The Ontario ‘ Compressed Air Dustless: House Cleaning Co., Limited 








FALL CLEANING 








*PHONE-MAIN 1413 


Our New Method of 
Cleaning Carpets 


on the Floor 


We also clean 
Rugs, 


Lounges, 
Curtains, 


Mattresses, 
Billiard Tables, 


Drop us a 
line and get 
particulars. 
Pillows, Blankets, 
Piano Covers and 


59 VICTORIA STREET, TORONTO 


in our prices. 


SHOW-ROOMS 
UPSTAIRS 


Visitors should not fail to see the New Scales and New Designs of the 


NORDHEIMER 
PIANO 


Which are recognized as instruments of the highest grade 


At Manufacturers Building, Exhibition Grounds, or at Head Office, 15 King St. East. 


—— & FRANCKE 


Exclusive FURRIERS 


‘Ss Fair Time Specials 


Séal Jacket, 48’ Cuts i .¢ciesiess $150.00 and up 
Persian Lamb Jacket, as cut.... 
Mink Scarfs. . 
PIAGKR Sale SCAG 6 sic ccc sass 


90.00 and up 
9.00 and up 
7.50 and up 


There is no need for us to mention all 
the different kinds of furs we sell, enough 
when we claim to be the most reasonable 


Mail Orders attended to personally. 


93 YONGE 











Charles Mitchell. The ceremony takes 
place on Tuesday, September 29, at three 
o’clock, in Old St. Andrew’s Church, with 
a reception afterwards at 1 Elmeley 
place. 





* 
Dr. and Mrs. David MeMichael of New 
York are spending a few days in tiie 
city. 


The engagement is announced of Miss 
Nevada W ebster, ward of Dr. Vrooman, 
M.P., Lindsay, and Mr. Louis T. Best of 
Sarnia. 


ool 


True Unto Death. 








Attired in a morning robe of delicate | 
lace, she heeded not the bitter tears that 
chased each other along the bridge of 
her nose and splashed upon the “fried 
eggs that lay with the sunny side up be- 
fore her. 

Regretfully her glance rested upon her 
husband, who sat in his dressing-gown 
and nervously toyed with his spoon. 

“No, Annabel,” he was saying, “I do 
not care for any of the baking-powder 
biscuits you made with your own 
hands.” 

A short gasp stirred her bosom. j 

“Plantagenet,” she faltered, “did you 
not say before we were married ——* 

A sob temporarily choked her utter- 
ance. 

“—th—that you would gladly die for 
me?” 

He started and turned pale. 

“Did I say that?” he eagerly demand- 
ed. 

“You did, Plantagenet.” 

“Annabel,” he said in a hollow voice, 
“I am a man of my word. Can I trouble | 
you to pass those baking-powder bis- 
cuits? Thank you.” 

And without another word he courted 
death.—*Pick-Me-Up.” 


=e 


The Lady with Pink Teeth. 








Patrons of Parisian music halls are to 
be entertained by a lady with pink teeth. 
She is a native of Canton, but born of 
French parents. Her teeth, which are 
perfect, are of a semi-transparent sub- 
stance resembling pale-colored coral. A 
dentist who has examined them says that 
they will never decay. They are as 
hard as diamonds, and the latter gems 
are the only material with which a mark 
can be made on their surface. The lady 
is very pretty, and her pink teeth are 
said to enhance her charms. She pro-| 
poses to appear with an electric lamp 
in her mouth. The light shines through 
the pink ivory, and is reported to pro- 
duce an effect both fascinating and 
weird. Her reason for going on the stage 
is to earn a dowry to enable her to mar 
ry a young Chinaman who has fallen in | 

' 
| 








love with her. 





‘One Thing Thou Lackest !” 

A singing star who recently visited 
Australia did not follow the rule of tell- 
ing all aspirants who pestered him to | 
try their voices, that they had great: 
prospects ahead of them. One society 
damsel approached the visitor to ascer- 
tain her chances of a career. He wished 
to let her down lightly, so deseanted on 
























Matinees 
Daily 


— i 
First Appearance in Her Native City i! 
Amelia Summerville ||| \ 


Presenting a Society Monologue. 


iy a 

MEREDITH SISTERS i | Ys 
The Hiawatha Girls. | ‘ 

4 
i! 
i! 


McINTYRE & PRIMROSE 


Black Face Comedians. 


John Kernell 


: 
In an Amusing Monologue. | @) 
| 
' 
| 


eS 


RAE & BROSCHE 
In a Comedy Skit. 


WALDORF & MENDEZ 


Comedy Acrobats. 


a2 
a 


THE KINETOGRAPH 


With all New Pictures, / 
——SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION — ‘ 


CHARLES BRADSHAW & CO. | |) i 


lo 





Presenting ‘‘ Fix in a Fix.” 
OPERA 


G R A N HOUSE 
WENNESDAY SATURDAY 


First Visit to Toronto of the Famous 
English Comic Opera Company. 


BANDMANN 
OPERA > 


Under the Personal Direction of 
Mr. Maurice E. 


Presenting the tretty Musical Comedy 


THE COUNTRY GIRL 


Bandmann, 








| East 
Best | 
Seats 
NEXT MR. J. H. ! NEXT 
WEEK BONNIE BRIER BUSH, WEEK 


PEARL PENDANTS 


At factory prices and in great variety. 
No 





Direct from maker to wearer, 


heavy intermediate expenses. 


5 ves. 15, 50 50, , 25 Mats, 25 &:. 50 
STODDART NEXT 
JAMES D. BAILEY, Jewelry Parlors | 


75 Yonge St., 
Elevator. 


north-east cor. King 
Tel. Main—2Wo3 









the cost of living and paying for a mu-j So, 





SSS 


Head — 


‘Phone 


Calgary v. 

Montreal v. 

Winners v. Winners or 

The Gymkhana to 
Saturday, September roth, 

Badges and tickets at No ee S, al 
Book Store. 


of the influence required to get a 


| ing. 
| 
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His Excel 


vernor-General 


By appointment purveyors to 


a 


lency the G 








THE 


HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


Caterers 


SS 
—_— —_ 


For Weddings, Ban- 
quets, Receptions, and 
all classes of enter- i 
tainments in town or 
country. 


Catalogue Free. 


447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
32533 
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ESTABLISHED i866 


P, BURNS & 60. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN 


Goal and Wood 


38 King St. East 


. 131 





Toronto Hunt 


POLO 
TOURNAMENT 
AND GYMKHANA 


Old Baseball Grounds, King Strect East 

Polo matches to 
Wednesday, September 16th, 
{ 18th, 


be held Monday. September r4th, 
and Friday, September 
Baseball Grounds, King Street 


at 3.15 sharp. 


Rochester on Monday, the 14th 

Toronto on Wednesday, the 16th. 

1 Friday, the 18th 

Hunt Club on 
arp 


be — at os 


rd at Tyrrell’'s 





School of the Sisters of the Church 


(ANGLICAN) 


106 Beverley Street, Toronto 


BOARDING and DAY SCHOOL for GIRLS 


Collegiate, Preparatory and 


Kindergarten Depart 


ments 
Roys up to twelve received as day pupils 
Fall Term commenced Tuesday, September 8th, 1903. 


a cee ee tt I a Nt 


hear 


“But my pa has heaps of intluence,” 
} persisted the young lady; 


“he’s So-and 


and the question of influence needn't 
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SHIRT WAIST STYLES 


Tailored and opera 
styles, with latest New 
York long shouldered 


and blousing effects. 


SMART AND 
EXCLUSIVE 
CUT 


Adaptation of style 
to figure is very impor- 
tant, and can only be 


attained by expert 


cutters. 


M. FRANKLIN 
1% Richmond St. West, Toronto 


Telephone— Main 175 


COLES” 


Caterers and... 
Manufacturing 
Confectioners... 

719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Telephones—North 2004 and 2005. 


OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 
48 Canada Life Building, King Street West 

















Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. It is both 
BLOODEESS and DRUGLESS. 

Full information cheerfully given a 
the office, or literature sent on applica- 
tion. 

All treatments given by appointment. 
Office hours 1o—1I2 a.m., 1.30—3 p.m. 

Consultation free. 


Office 'Phone—Main 3642. 
Residence 'Phone—Main 2496, 





Don’t Delay 
Making Your Will 


The greater th e efforts, the longer the time 


ccumulating pro- 


n livid ual in a 


spen 
perty for 





more importan making a 
will. It 


until too late to 


is a duty that is sometimes put off 
e performed. We will 
address in 


forward free for the asking to any 


Canada th 
THE. 


TRUSTS AND 
GUARANTEE 


COMPANY, Limited 


- $2,000,000.00 
700,000.00 


ts-I4 King 


e various forms of wills. 


Capital Subscribed 
Capital Paid-Up....... 


Office and Safe Deposit Vaul 
Street West, Torrone, 





ARTISTIC "= 


Billiard Tables 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe...» 2 3 st 


We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 
We have photographs of some very rich 
tables recently installed in prominent 
homes. ’Phone for an engagement with 
our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 


Samuel May & Co. 


116 BAY STREET, TORONTO. 









“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


1847 Roger Bros.” 
Plated Cutlery 


Varieties are good. 
Values are good. 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


80; YONGE STREET 


Go to the 
1 Right Man 


If you are in doubt about your 


eyesight, act promptly. Go to 


a first-class oculist. He will, 


doubtless, tell vou to 


““GO TO 
POTTER” 


with 


his) preseription, Our 


lenses are *‘ 


first quality 


only 


scientifically and accurately 


ground, Moderate prices for 
Eyeglasses. 


OO AAAAAA AA 


Chas. Potter 
CQ Co., 85 YONGE ST., 


TORONTO 





BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions of 
trust. e issue them for officers and em- 
Piovecs of all concerns—banks, telephones, 


h and secret societies of all descri 
tions. Write for particulars. - 
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sical education in London “But, of] stand in the way an instant.” “Then,” — 
course,” said the aspirant, “l need have} said the bored star, “then you have The Lendon Guarantee and Accident Co. 
no fear as to that. My people will al-; everything except the voice.” And the » LIMITED 
- oo” me : vs D. W. Alexander, Gen t a 
low me £500 a year. The star spoke interview closed with a glam oral Manewer for Canada, 


Canada Life Bullding, Toronte 





‘Fitted Suit Cases 


Perfection in the making of Traveling Goods is 


reached in this Suit Case. 


The illustration shows how useful this case is for 


private use and how handsome for presentations. 


Cie ks 
$ ie Tn) 
SS sah 


Fitted with the best quality ebony brushes, four toilet bottles, shaving brush 


and shaving soap case, mirror and comb, all on detachable board. 


PRICE--Nickel Plated Tops, 


$30.00. 


$25.00; with Sterling, 


CATALOGUE “S” 


describes the Traveling and Leather Goods we make. 


We pay express charges in Ontario and ship promptly. 


Se] ULIAN SALE 


LEATHER GOODS CO., Limited 
105 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 





temperature there is no heating system for the home that compares 


with hot water. The 


Oxford Hot Water Heater 


is the acme of hot water heating. 


It sup- 


plies the house with even warmth, keeping 
the atmosphere pure and healthful, 
It is compact, very easily run and a 
great fuel economizer. 


In connection with Oxford Radia- 


tors it makes a perfect heating 


system for the home. 


The radiators 


are artistically designed and can be 
decorated in harmony with the color 


scheme of the room. 


Write for our 


booklets. 


The Gurney Foundry Co. 


~ Re 


Social and Personal. 


Mr. Edwin Keefer of 321 College street 
has returned from a month’s visit with 
friends at New Long Island, 
Ne 


Se 
Rochelle, 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. R. 8S. Williams, Mrs 
Moore of “Oak Lawn” and Mrs. R. §. 
Williams, jr., of Avenue road have re 
turned home, after touring through Eng 
land and many European cities. 

> 

An unusual number of weddings are 
on the tapis for this and next month, 
and the brides-elect 


“chiffons” 
ing the 


for the finest of weather dur- 
orthodox bridal journey, for 


after such an August we shall probably | 


have a beautiful fall season. 

The visit of Lord and Lady Minto to 
Quebec ended last Saturday, and the 
popular visitors were sent off with 


salutes from the Citadel and ships, and | 
might | 
previous | 


an enthusiastic wish that they 
soon return. \ ball on the 
evening wag, I am told, a very brilliant 
affair. The night was fine and the war- 
ships in the river, especially the “Ari- 
adne” and the French ship “Tage,” were 


splendidly illuminated, and from time to| 


time each ship turned searchlights on 
the Citadel. ‘The fine 
last arrived at old Quebec, the famous 
“Minto weather,” and the city is 
crammed with tourists. 


Mr. C. Stuart Wilkie, elder son of Mr. 


D. R. Wilkie, has been gazetted to the | 


artillery and is at the Citadel, Quebec 
His resignation of his commission in the 
Royal Grenadiers was a loss to that 
fine regiment, of which Mr. Wilkie has 
long been a valued officer 

* 


The Maxim Gun Squad, Q.0.R., num 
bering eighteen young fellows, are in 
camp at Cliffside, the residence of (ol 


Winnipeg 


are quite justified | 
in making preparations in the line of | 


weather has at | 


Limited 
Toronto, Canada 


Montreal 
Vancouver 2a 


onel Pellatt, the guests of Mr. Reginald 
Pellatt, a lieutenant in eharge of the 
Maxim gun. The squad is composed of 
old sehool friends of Mr. Reginald, and 
they are having a glorious time, which 
closes to-day. A dance, to which about 
forty young folks were invited, was the 
bright event of the week, taking place 
last evening. When it is mentioned that 
back of the host are Colonel and Mrs. 
Pellatt, generous, wealthy and always 
devoted to the Q.O.R., some idea of the 


, enjoyment of the Maxim Gun Squad in 


their 


holiday may be imagined 


General and Mrs. Laurie spent 
days in town, leaving early in the week 
for the West Coast. They were at the 
Queen’s, and were on Saturday the 
guests of Colonel and Mrs. Pellatt for 
dinner. The many friends of the late 
Major John Laurie, who was one of 
brave officers killed in the Boer 
war, will realize the interest his par- 
ents must have felt in his former friends 
and residence here 


some 


those 


The prizes won at the I.A.A. regatta 
are to be presented next Friday evening, 
September 11, at the closing dance of 


| the season. 


On Wednesday evening a fancy dress 
party for the Islanders of tender years 
was the event which set all the small 
folks into a state ot excitement. It took 


| place in the LA.A. Hall, and was the 


last of the very pleasant soirees 


| dansantes which have been so much en 


joyed by the juveniles. 


7” 


Mrs. Robert Smith of 487 Huron street 
and her children returned last week 
from the Atlantic Coast. During their 
sojourn Mrs. Smith has benefited som« 
what from the change, and her friends 
are very thankful to hear that she and 
the little ones escaped serious injuries 
in a bad carriage accident, when their 


Aided by the 


CECILIAN 


THE PERFECT PIANO PLAYER 
anybody can learn to play 
You are probably not get- 
part of the pleasure and 


your piano that you 
should. You cannot 
get the beautiful 
music out of it with- 

out the aid of 


the Cecilian. 


On daily Ex ibition 
Ve olde firme of 


HEINTZMAN & €O., 
LIMITED, 


115-117 Kivg -t. West. 
+OnUNTO 


5 KING STREET EAST 


Holt, Renfrew & Co. 


By Special Appointment Furriers to Her Majesty 
Queen} Alexandra and His Royal Highness 
the Prince of Wales. 


the piano perfectly. 
ting one-hundredth 


enjoyment out j of 


Our positionflas LEADERS OF FUR FASHIONS was 
not made in a day, but has been accorded us by patron and 
competitor alike, who recognize year after year our supremacy 


in the world of furs. 


style—they are models of durability—because— 


The Best Skins, 
The Best Trimmings, 
_The Best Workmanship, 


Enter into eachand 
every garment that 
leaves our fur room. 


The Most Pronounced Style 


Whetherfyoujwant a [SEAL, PERSIAN LAMB or other Fur Coat, a FUR- 
LINED WRAP for any occasion, a handsome STOLE or RUFF, a dressy 
READY-TO-WEARZHAT, or a StylishHRAIN .COAT—you get here ample 


assortmentZandlarezassured} 


EXCLUSIVENESS---ELEGANCE---ENDURANCE 


Toronto 


RAILROAD TEANSPORTATION. 


CANADIAN -« 
“-ACIFIC My. 


Exhibition Train Service. 


In addition to tne reguiar train service 
will run extra train service as follows: 

On September 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11, 
special train will leave Toronto at 10.20 
p.m. for Hamilton and Brantford, On 
September 8th ONLY special will con- 
nect at Hamilton with special for Wel- 
land. " 

Special train will leave ioronto at 10.15 
p.m. on Sept. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 7, 8, 9, and 10, for 
Woodstock and intermediate points. ; 

On September 7th special train will 
leave Parkdale at 10.40 p.m. for Flesher- 
ton, via Streetsville Junction. 

Special train will leave Parkdale at 10.40 
p.m. on September 8th for Harriston. 

Regular train leaving Toronto at 10.00 
p.m. for Ottawa and Montreal will run in 
two sections, Ottawa section leaving To- 
ronto at 10.30 p.m., carrying Otia'va 
sleeper, on September 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 7, 8 9, 
10, 11, 12, 14, and 15. 

Regular train leaving at present at 5.00 
p.m. for Tweed and intermediate points 
will leave at 6.00 p.m. on September 1, 2, 
3, 4, 5, 7, 8, 9, 10, and 12. 

Full particulars may be obtained at 
City Ticket Office, 1 King Street East, 
north wicket Union Station, or in Cana- 
dian Pacific Exhibit Hall, near Grand 
Stand, in Exhibition Grounds. 

LABOR DAY.—Single fare for the round 
trip, good going September 5th, 6th, and 
7th; valid for return until September 8th; 
from all stations in Canada, Port Ar- 
thur, Soo, Mich., Detroit, Mich. and 
East. and to, but not from, Buffalo, N.Y. 

A. H. NOTMAN, 
Asst. Gen. Pass. Agent, Toronto. 
RAILWAY 
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WESTERN FAIR—LONDONT} 
TORONTO TO LONDON AND RETURN. 
Sept. rath to 18th $3.40. 


Sept. 15th and 17th, $2.55. 
All tickets valid for return until Sept. 21st. 


OTTAWA EXHIBITION 
TORONTO TO OTTAWA AND RETURN 
Sept. 11th to 19th, $7.85. 
Sept. 15th, 17.h and 18th, $5.50. 


ANNUAL WESTERN EXCURSIONS .... 
SINGLE FARE FOR THE ROUND TRIP 


Port Huron, Mich. Cleveland, Ohio, 

Detroit, Mich. Cincinnati, Ohio, 

Grand Rapids, Mich. Columbus, Ohio. 

Saginaw, Mich. Dayton, Ohio. 

Saginaw, Mich. Indianapolis, Ind, 

Chicago, Ill Minneapolis, Minn. 
St. Paul, Minn. 


Good going Sept. 24th, asth and 26th, Valid return 
ing on or before October 12th. 


For tickets and all information, apply to City Ticket 
Office, north-west corner King and Yonge Streets, 
( Phone— Main 4209). 


horses took fright at an automobile and 
upset the party in a runaway. 
° 

Miss Beatrice Sullivan returned last 
week froin a visit to Newport and New 
York. 

” 

Shea’s bill this week has the merit of 
being entirely new, with the exception 
of the irresistible George Munroe, whose 
make-up and monologue as “Bridget” 
are, as usual, perfect. Not a seat is to 
be had at eight-thirty in the bright lit- 
tle theater, and the crowd simply shrieks 
with mirth. Two young ladies became 
quite hysterical on Tuesday evening and 
set everyone in their neighborhood into 
paroxysms of laughter. But one goes to 
Shea’s to laugh and drive dull care away, 
and there is plenty to laugh at there 


this week. The silver ladder and the 
two white-garbed athletes in their “knit- 
to-fits” are a sensational and clever com- 
bination, and even the kinetograph, 
with the Reuben and Mandy experiences 
at Coney Island, fits in capitally for 
Exhibition week. This week’s audiences 
were typically Exhibition crowds, and 
many of them quite as typically inter- 
esting as anything on the stage. 
S 


Mrs. Lally McCarthy i» returning to 
town to-day from her summer outing. 
Mrs. James Ince and her family returned 
last week from Atherley. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Paterson are 
much welcomed back from England. 
They are spending a short while with 
relatives at Niagara-on-the-Lake. 

* 


Mrs. Dwyer and the Misses Florence 
and Adele Dwyer have been visiting Mrs. 
Scully at Owen Sound for the last six 
weeks. 

» 

Dr. Edmund E. King of Queen and 
Berti streets and his family, who have 
been spending a month in Hastings, re- 
turned on Saturday, and the doctor re- 
sumed his practice on Monday. 

* 


Miss Katherine Meyer of Bleecker 
street and Miss Minnie Dodds of Park- 
dale have returned to the city after a 
very enjoyable vacation among _ the 
Thousand Islands, Kingston and Mont- 
real. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. J. P. Webster having re- 
turned from their European tour, Mrs. 
Webster (nee Langton) will hold her 
post-nuptial reception on Thursday, the 
17th, from three to ten, at her home, 258 
Dufferin street, and will afterwards be 
at home the first and third Thursdays of 


| each month. 


} 


A Poem in Green. 


A couple of ladies were walking 
through the new fixture showrooms otf 
the Toronto Electric Light Company a 
few days ago, when one of them was 
heard to say: “Isn’t this perfectly ele- 
gant?” “It is,” said the other; “a per- 
fect poem in green.” 

It is certainly a poem in green, the 
floor covering being green, the walls 
green, the seats green, the desk green, 
and even the ladder used by the men in 
hanging the fixtures is painted green. 

It is well worth the while of anybody 
who appreciates the artistic in furnish- 
ing to call and take a walk through 
these spacious rooms. 

The artistic effect is well carried out 
in the many beautiful fixtures displayed 
there. 

These rooms are situated at 12 Ade- 
laide street east. 


——— 


English Opera Coming. 

The famous Bandmann English Comic 
Opera Company opened the magnificent 
auditorium in Quebec last Monday night 
to a packed house, only standing room 
being obtained. The company presented 
the latest London success, “The Country 
tirl,’ which is in its fourth year’s run 
at Daly’s Theater, London. The audi- 
ence greeted the production with enthn- 
siasm. This company will appear at the 
Grand Opera House on Monday next for 
one week, with Wednesday and Satur- 
day matinees, and the Grand should ve 
packed to the doors at every perform- 


But not alone are our garments models of 


A A A Quebec 


| 
The Industrial Exhibition—this year 
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ance, as it is acknowledged to be a splen- 
did company, under the personal direc- 
tion of Maurice E. Bandmann. The 
company is making a tour of the English 
garrison towns. Lovers of music should 
not lose the opportunity of hearing this 
splendid English company. 


J. H. Stoddart Coming. 


The venerable actor, Mr. J. H. Stod- 
dart, will visit Toronto again this sea- 
son, opening an engagement of one week 
at the Grand Opera House on Monday, 
Septem er 21, appearing in his great role 
of Lachlan Campbell in “The Bonnie 
Brier Bush.” The sale of seats for this 
engagement opens on Monday morning. 


A Glimpse of the West Indies. 


known asi the Dominion Fair—is not 
usually rich in foreign exhibits. The 
products of the Dominion are well illus- 
trated, both in quantity and variety, but 
there are few examples of the wares, 
either natural or manufactured, of dis- 
tant lands. For this reason peculiar in- 
terest attaches to the exhibit of the 
Pickford & Black Steamship Company 
of the products of all the British West 
Indies, including Demerara, Trinidad, To- 
bago, Grenada, St. Vincent, Barbados, 
St. Lucia, Dominica, Montserrat, An- 
tigua and St. Kitts. This exhibit, which 
is in a building near the main entrance, 
is exceedingly attractive in appearance. 
It occupies an imposing space and is 
splendidly arranged to attract the notize 
of the observant visitor. The range and 
variety of products of the beautiful is- 
lands enumerated is a matter of surprise 
to the uninitiated. Rum, sugar, cocoa, 
coffee, spices, wines, essential oils, fruits, 
sweetmeats, and a thousand and one na- 
tural curiosities of the tropics are ranged 
side by side in the remarkably compre- 
hensive exhibit of the Pickford & 
Black Company. Everything suggests a 
land differing in the most minute detail 
from the land we live in. One cannot 
even look at the rich tropical products 
of the Indies without feeling, in imagin- 
ation, the glow of the golden sunshine 
and the soft breath of the balmy winds 
which yearly call so many Northerners 
south, during the weary months of stern 
cold and gloomy skies in the so-called 
temperate latitudes. The Pickford & 
slack exhibit is a bright spot in the 
Dominion Exhibition—a place suggesting 
warmth, suggesting the rich coloring of 
Southern seas and isles, a place of unique 
and individual charm, unlike anything 
else about it. The exhibit is presided 
over by a responsible member of the 
firm, who hastens to give to all enquir- 


ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 


The French say: — 
** The good is the enemy of the best. 
The Marshall Sanitary is the 


BEST MATTRESS 


It makes friemds of all who sleep onit. By come 
parison other mattresses are net even good. 


The Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co. 
259 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


Phone—Main 4533. Send for booklet. 
Factories—Toronto, Chicago, and London, England. 


September i2, 1603 


ers information about the islands and 
their products, and about the fortnightly 
sailings of the company’s steamers from 
Halifax for the West Indies, touching at 
Bermuda on the way. 


INLAND NAVIGATION. 


N. S. & T. Navigation Co. 


Strs, LAKESIDE and GARDEN CITY 


Leave Yonge Street Wharf 
8 a.m., Il a.m., 2 p.m., 5 p.m. 


ST. CATHARINES 
NIAGARA FALLS 
BUFFALO 


Family Book Tickets, $5.00. 
H.G.LUKE, = - = Toronto Manager. 
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Toronto-Montreal Line 


June 1, STEAMER TORONTO leaves Toronto 
4 p.m. Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturdays ; on and 
after June 13 daily, except Sundays, for Charlotte 
(port of Rochester), Thousand Islands, running the 
Rapids to Montreal, Quebec and Saguenay River. 


Saturday to Monday Excursion 


Commences Saturday, June 6, for Chrrlotte (Port 
of Rochester), Kingston, Clayton, N.Y., Thousand 
Islands, Brockville and Prescott, and every Saturday 
thereafter during season. 


TICKET OFFICE: 
2 KING ST. EAST 


ee 


Hamilton, Toronto, Montreal Line, 


Steamers leave Toronto 7.30 p.m., Mondays and 
Thursdays till June 6; on and after June 9 Tuesdays, 
Thursdays and Saturdays for Bay of Quinte, Mont 
real and intermediate ports. Low rates on this line, 


H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 


Western Passenger Agent, - + Toronto. 
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The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 


Lindsay—Sept. 6, Toronto, 
Lindsay, a son. 
Hayes—Sept. 2, 
Hayes, a son. 
Beecroft—Toronto, 
eroft, a son. 
Griffith—Sept. 4, Toronto, Mrs. 
Griffith, a son. 
Peaker—Sept. 2, Toronto, Mrs. 
Peaker, a daughter. 
McCurdy—Sept. 4, Toronto, Mrs. 
W. McCurdy, a daughter. 
Golding—Aug. 30, Toronto, Mrs. 
Golding, a son. 


Mrs. N. He 
Toronto, EK J. 


Mrs. 


Mrs. 


Frank L. Bee- 


Marriages. 


Ardagh—Foster—Sept. 3, Barrie, Bertram 
Holford Ardagh to Alice Colleyne An- 
derson Foster. 

Harris—McDougall—Sept. 2, Trafalgar, T. 
Talbot Harris to Mrs. Margaret Mc- 
Dougall. 

Keith—Macdonnell—Sept. 2, Thamesford, 
J. Paterson Keith, M.D., to Cora Ethel 

‘ Re enNON. 

eid—Green—Aug. 26, London, Willi 
Alexander Reid to Beatrice nese 

McCarthy—Dockeray—Aug. 31, Toronto, 
Charles J. McCarthy to Carolyn Mary 
Dockeray. Fi 

Train—Kearney—Sept. 7, Toronto, George 
Train to Gertrude F. Kearney. 

Moore—Applegate—Sept. 2, Lincoln Park, 
Essa, Joseph Moore to Minnie F. BE. 
Applegate, 

Schlotzhauer — Brown — Aug. 26, Mount 
Forest, Moses Schlotzhauer to Mae- 
belle Hattie Brown. 

Dunlop—Witchall—Sept. 9, Toronto, Wil- 
liam Winter Dunlop to Maud Witchall. 

Hughes—Harvey—Sept. 8, Walkerville, 
Horace Hughes to Jessie Lenore Har- 


vey. 

Wright—Sims—Sept. 9, W. Lloyd Wright 
to Amy A. Sims. 

Ker—Lund—Sept. 9, Toronto, 
to Lillie Maude Lund. 

Sims—-Newton—Sept. 7, Thamesville, Geo. 
Sims to Eliza Newton. 

Conboy—Hopkins—Sept. 4, Toronto, Rich- 
are Smith Conboy to Margaret Hop- 

ns, 

Megginson—Kirkup — Aug. 26, #Vespra, 
Harold Megginson to Annie Isabel 
Kirkup. 


Allen Ker 


Deaths. 


Rhodes—Sept. 8, Toronto, Margaret Wil- 
son Imlay Rhodes, aged 46 years. 

Crocker—Sept. 8, Toronto, infant son of 
_ Howard and Reta Crocker, aged 2 
ays. 

Worthington—Sept. 8, Toronto, 
Worthington, aged 83 years. 
Austien—Sept. 8, Gananoque, Rev. Henry 
Austien. 
Lea—Sept. 9, 

Davids Lea. 
Morley—Sept. 9, Toronto, Ronald Bruce 
Morley, aged 4 months and 16 days. 
Tarr—Sept. 9, Orillia, Harriet Fitch Tarr, 

aged 27 years. 
Hay—Sept. 7, Toronto, 
Hay, aged 26 years. 
Wallace—Sept. 7, Toronto, John Henry 
Wallace, aged 50 years. 
Buck—Sept. 7, Omagh, Margaret Buck. 
Gillespie—Sept. 6, Toronto, Susana Maria 
Cook Gillespie, aged 53 years. 
Scarlett—Toronto, Henrietta Scarlett. 
Haslam—Sept. 7, Toronto, Vera Lorena 
Haslam, aged 2 years and 5 months. 
Lala tape 3, New York, George A. 
saird. 
Deverell—Sept. 9, Toronto, William Henry 
Deverell, aged 58 years. 
Thomson—Sept. 7, Sutton Junction, Que., 
John Thomson, aged 19 years. 
Bain—Sept. 4, Toronto, Hugh Urquhart 
Bain, aged 13 years. 
Gunn—Sept. 4, Aylmer, Eva Gunn. 
Kerr—Sept. 4, Cobourg, John W. 
K.C 


Mary 


Leaside Junction, Sophia 


William James 


Kerr, 

Chapman—Sept. 4, Toronto, Lydia Maight 
Richmond Chapman, aged 71 years 
and 4 months. 


Collie—Aug. 2%, London, Georgina Burns: 
Collie. 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
yonae 348 stTReEET 
‘Phone—Main 932 


J. YOUNG (ex. mimaray 
The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679. 35® YONGE STREET 


“ Artist” 
B Flat 
Cornet 


This cornet is a gem. Itis easy to blow 
responsive and accurate in all its work- 
ing parts, true scale, smooth bore, pure: 
tone, both brilliant and sympathetic. 


$35.00 


Including solid leather case and all attachments. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 
The R. S. Williams & SonsCo. Limited 
143 Yonge Street 
Band instruments repaired. 





